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„ EO: THE READER, 
» In Virpication of "this BOOK. 


NE or two Lines to thee I'll here commend, 
| This honeſt Poem briefly to defend 
Pom Calumny, becauſe that at this Day, 

BAN Poetry there's many de gain-ſay ; 
ad very much condemn, as if the ſame, 13 
Did worthily deſerve Reproach and Blame. | « | 
It any. Book in Verſe they chance to ſpy, ; 
Away prophane, they preſently do cry: 

Bur tho* this kind of Writing ſome diſpraiſe, 

Since Men ſo captious are in heſe our days; 

Yet I dare ſay howe'er this Scruple 'roſe, 

Verſe has expreſs'd as ſacred things as Profe# 

po ſome there be that Poetry abuſe, 

Maſt we therefore not the lame Mlethod uſe ? 

Mea fure,” for of my Conſcience it is beſt, 

And doth deſerve more honour than the reſt. 

or *tis no human Knowledge gain'd by Art, 

= rather 'tis inſpir'd into the Heart, | 

Sy Divine Means, for true Divinity Em... 

Bath” with this Science great Aﬀinity : 

o' ſome thro' Ignorance, do it oppoſe, 

do it eſteem far more tan Proſe. . 

ad alſo that unto them it rings * 

Bonrent, and hath-been the Delight of Kings. 

David, aitho* a King, yet was a Poet, 

Bind Semen allo, the Scriptures ſhow it. 

Pen what if for all this, ſome ſhould abaſe it, 

Pa apt tomhiak t1.- Angels do embrace it. (pd tg 

ad tho! God giv't here but in part to ſome, '+ - = 

Sans ſhall have it perſect Pt” World to Comm. 
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Is COMMENDATION 4 5 POEMS: 1 J 
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* Muſe i is dull; altho? I have a Will, 
This Book for to commend, I want the gin, 
[know not how its Worth tor to declare, | 


Few Poems, doubtleſs, may with it compare 


| Not for rare Elegant Scholaſtick Strains, S, 
. Which flow alone from thoſe quick-witted Brains 
8 Who with the Rhetorick and curious Art, N 2 | 


Strive to affect the Fancy, not the Heart; 
This Treatiſe read, kind Friend, and thou Nate . 5 
Tis chiefly fill'd with choice Divinity: FO 
The * ſoars on high, his main Deſig 
Is to inſtruct that precious Soul of thine; . * 2 __ 
I'th Path Celeſtial, ſhew thee very plain, 
How thou in Chriſt an Int'reſt may obtain; 
Or if in Chrift thy Soul has got a Place, 
He, ꝛ0 thy Joy, ſhews forth thy happy: Caſe,” 
Ibis Poem's like a Meſſenger ſent forthe © . 
To give a Viſit to the Drowſy Earn; 5 8 # 
The flugziſh Soul it ſtrives for to avakye 1 
Before it drops into the fiery Lake, 
"There's very few upon the "Earth . 
, . But might from-hence ſome Benefit #&ceive ; 
For tho” it is brought forth in this our Canes... 
Yet "twill agree with ev'ry Place and Time; — 
It's Meſſage is of ſuch a large Ex tent. 1 
It may, in u Truth, to all the World: be in; 
4s + AO Male and Female, high and low Dear, 85 1 
1 Aon A word to Bind as well as Free. 250 
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Here's Counſel for Proſeſſors and 
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All in & HL Conſcience dwells, he lets them ſee 

Conſcience's great Pow'r and Authority. 

When Heav'n's hot Thunderbolt, with fire and hail, 

Made Eyes mighty. Monarch's Courage fail; : 

Conſcience ſtept in, made him cry out amain, 

The Lord is juſt, I and my wicked Train, 

Have finn'd : Yeo Conference allo brings 

Saul, Son of Kh, the firſt of J/rael's Kings, 

Before the Prophet humbly to confeſs 

That he had ſinn'd, and acted W iickedneſs. 

Cenſcience made David to cry out amain, 

*Tis 1 have fann'd,, I hade Uriah an. 

" Tho:gh David kill'd a Lian and a Bear, 

And did not the great Grant's Courage fear 3 

Vet Cerſcince made him ſtoop and tremble too, 

And more than this you'll find Con — can do; 
rotane, 

Chooſe or refuſe, here's Loſs and alſo Crain, * 

One Reaſon, Reader, of this Modeyer Stile, 


75 


= Is, that it might with honeſt Craft beguile 


Joch curious Fancies, who had rather chooſe 
To tcad ten Lines in Verſe than one in Proſe; 


And as the nimble Fly, that Ightly fprings 


Againſt the Flame, until ſhe burn her Wings, 
Is taken Captive with that ſulph'rous Flame, 


: "With which ſhe only ſought to ſport and game, 


So while theſe curious Fancies think to play 


"With this ſmall Piece, 'twill ſecretly betray 


Them to their Conſcience, and if Conſcience ſends 


p. hem to God's Word, the Author has his Ends ; 3 


vided that unto the fame they yield, 
wh Grace and Conſaence do obtain the F ield.” 


FAREWELL, 
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YOUTH. \» 2d 
FH E Naturaliſts mo/t 24 de compare 
. My Age unto the Spring, tube Beauty's rare 

When fprighful Sol enters the Golden Sign, _ 

Ihich is calld Aries; his glorious Stine; | c 8 
And ſplendid Rays do cauſe the Barth to Spring, 
And Trees to Bud, and quicken every thing ; 
All Plants and Herbs, and Fiowers then % flouriſh, 
The Grafs dzth ſprout, the tender Lambs to 7 4 k 
Thoſe things in Winter that ſcem'd to be Dead, 
Do now riſe up, and briſkly ſhew their Head; 
And do ebtain a Natural Rejurreftion, a 30 
By his hit Beams and Powerful Reflect. 
Flow jn the. ple _ fruitful Month May, 
Are Meadows clad with Flowers rich and gar, 
And all Earth's Globe adarn'd in Garments green, 
Mix'd with rare yellow, crown'd like to a Queen. =_ 
The Primroſe, GCorſlipy and the Violet CY 
Are curiouſly, with ather Flowers, ſet. | 
The Cbirping Birds with their /Aclodious Sana.” - 
Delia bt Man's Heart, whoſe Pleaſure now abe; 
'The 27 nter's paſt, with flarmy Snow and I: 8 
And long "twill be &er ſuch Things come again; 
Nothing but Foy. and fweet Delights appear, 
FH hilt deth abide the Spring Time of the Nr. 
10 12 GE; A 3 85 Thus 
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5 The Young Man's Evil Reſolution. = 
- Thus tis with me, who am now in my Prime, 
„ Merriment and Joy I ſpend my Time; 
And like as Birds ds. in the lovely Spring, 
I/ rejoice with my Conſerts and fing, 
d ſpend my Days in Jweet Paflime and Mirth, 
And nought ſhall grieve or trouble me on Earth. 
Jam refolv'd ts ſearch the World abgut, 
But I will fuck the Stucetneſi of it out. 
No Stone ll leave unturn'd, that I may find 
Content an Foy unto my craving Mind; 
No Sorrow ſball, tobi 1 do live, come near me, 
Nor Hall the Preacher with his care me; 
At Cards and Dice, and ſuch by 
And like @ Courtier deck myſelf moſt gay; 
: uh Perriwig and Auf, and ſuch like things, 
#96 Sword and Belt, Galofbres ind Guld-rines ; 
re Bulls and Bears they bait, and Cocks do fight; 
e reſort with Speed, thert's my Delight - 
23 drink and ſport amongft the jovial Crew, 
T7 > reſoive, whatever doth enſue ; 
And court fair Ladies, that J alle love, 
And of all things do very well approve, 2 
In bich tend my ſenſual Part to ſatisfy, AS 
"From whente comes all my choice Felicity, «© * 
bateſer mine Ears ds hear, or Eyes behold; 
Or Heart defire, if fo that all my Gold 
And Silver can for me thoſe things procure, - 
P fare no Coft nor Pains you may be ſure. 
Thus is my Life made very ſweet to me, 
is athers harry'd are in Miſery ; 
nid, with firange conceits troubled remain, 
Tinting by beging all, that way to gain. 
Such Riddles I can't learn, I mut them leave, 
What's ſeen and felt I am reſalu d in baue; 
Let every Man his Mind and Fauth fil, 
My Luft Til ſatisfy, and have my Will. 
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The Young Man's Evil Reſolution. 2 i 

I bo dares controul me in my preſent Way ? 

Or vex my Mind iu leaft, or me gain-fay ? + 

Ii bat late of Life can equal this of min - © 3 

Youth's gallantry, fo braveiy, here doth ſhine. © - 
| CONSCIENCE. 

Controul you, Sir, in truth, and that dare I, 
For your Contempt of my Authority. 
You tread on me without the leaſt Regard, 

As if I worthy were not to be heard; 
You ſtrive to ſtifle me, and therefore I 
Am forc'd aloud Murder with ſpeed to cry. 


I can't forbear, but muſt cry out amain, 
Such is the wrong which from you [I ſuſtain, 


r „„ 1 » 
IV hat are you, Sg, you dare te be fo beld, 5 5 
J ſcorn by any here to be controul'd ; 1 


Ere I have done with you, I'll make you tot, 
You hall your Power and C:mmiſfion ſhow. 


| CONSCIENCE... . 2 
Be not ſo hot, and you thall know my Name, 
And alſo learn from whence my Power came. 
I'm no Uſurper, yet I do command N 
You for to ſtop, and make a preſent ſtanßcs. 
Your Pleaſures you muſt leave, and vicious Life, 
Elſe there will grow a very bitter ſtrife > 
* I ween you and 1, as will appear anon, 
If from theſe Courſes you. don't quickly tur; 


* — 


For all your Courage which you ſeem to take, 


The News I bring's enough to make you quake. 23 
OUT. 
Il hoc er thou art, T' mate you by and by © © 
Cenfef you have accus'd me wrongfully, - 

rom Murder I am clear in Thought and Deed, + 
Thus to be charg'd doth cauſe my Heart 1% h;; 3 
Pray let me erave your Name, if you are free,” 3 
of you provete me wor ſe "twill quickly be. It? 
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afion and are quarrelſome, 

And therefore tis I do ſuppeſe you're come; 
But if vu Name you dan't declare to mc, 
1 am reſolu'd to be reveng'd on thee. 


CONSCIENCE, 


What Violence -alas ! can you do more 
Than that which you have done to me before? _ 
Forbear your threats, be ſtill and hold your haud, 
And quickly you ſhall know and underſtand 
My Name, my Pow'r and Place of Reſidence, 
Which may to you prove of great Conſequence. 
am a ſervant to a mighty King, 

Who rules and reigns, and governs ev'ry thing, 

Who keeps one Court above, and here below 

Another he doth keep, and you ſhall! know, 

Over this inferior Court placed am I, 

To act and do as his great Deputy. 

* I truly judge according to my Light, 

Tea, and penny Je each man right. 

Thoſe I condemn who vile and guilty are, 

And juſtify the Holy and Sincere. 

I or:ter'd am to watch continually 

O'er all your Actions with a wary eye? 

> And I have found how you have of late time, 

- "Committed many a bold and horrid Crime, 

Of Murder, Treaſon, and like Villainy, 

Againſt the Crown and glorious Dignity 

Ot chat preat Prince, from 'whence you have your 
| breath, . 


EW ho's King and Ruler over all the Earth. 
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1am his Judge, Attorneyv-General, 

And-have Commiſſion alſo you to call 

Unto the Bar, and make you to confeſs 

Your horrid Crimes, and fearful Guiltineſs. 

A black Indictment I have drawn in Truth, 

Agaiaſt thyſelf, chou miſerable Youth. 
| ore "a 
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Conſcience Contemned. | 


Thy Pride I will abate, thy Pleaſures mar, 
And bring thee to confefs with Tears at Bar, 
Thy ſports and games, and youthful Luſt to be. 
Nought elſe but Sin, and curſed Vanity; 

And for to put thee alſo out of Doubt, 

My Name is Conſcience, which you bear about 
No other than th' accuſing F aculty 

Of that dear Saul, which in thy breaſt doth lie, 
I by that rule Men's thoughts, and ways compare, 
By which their inward parts enlighten'd are, 
And as they do accord and difagree, | 

1 do accuſe or clear immediately. " 
According to your Light you do not live, 

But violate that rule which God doth give 

Jo you, to ſquare your Life and Actions by, 
From whence comes in your Woe and Miſery. 


YOUTH. 


Conkiches art thau, why aidſt not ſpeak ere now s 
To mind what thou du ſay By can't tell how. «. 
Thou melancholy Fancy fly from me, _ 
Aly Pleaſure I'll not leave in Spight of thee, ; 
' Other brave gueſts you ſee to me. are came, - 
And in my Houſe for thee there is no Room. 
Dot think I will be chech d by filly Thought, 
Aud into Snares my fooliſh Fancy LOGS ? 
*Tis you which cry out Murder, only you, 
AH (alas !) for all that you can do. 

Fer though againft me you do prate and preach, 
Your very Neck I am reſelv'd to fire; j 
Pl! fevear, carouſe and whore, de what you . * 
I. 1 have flified you, and made you ſtill; 
PII clip your Wings, and make you ſee at length, 
I ds know how to oil you of your Strength. 
Ihen you do ſpeak I will net lend an Ear, 
14 > 5042 m truth, as if” I did ret ä 
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Or was a Dream, a Fancy, or ſome Fiction; 
For all your Wrath, I muſt yet you diſturb, a>? 
Though you offended are, I can't but curb 25 

* And ſuib you daily, as I oft have done, * 


: Till you repent and from lewd Courſes turn; 25 
For till the Cauſe be taken quite away,, 
= Th Effect will follow, whate'er ybu dr ſay; 


==. Unleſs your Light wholly extinguiſh'd Per, 
IE Sin remains, diſturbance.you will ſee z * 

berefore I do beſeech yay ſober ly - .£ 

e | > 4 


" Obey my Voice, I ptythee make a Trial, - a8 
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Ta the brave Boys at taſs the Pat about, 


Thou ſtubborn fooliſh Youth be not fo raſh; 


© .. Before you ſhall o'ercome Il Noutly fight: 

I gripe you ſore, and make you howl anon, 
Tf you reſolve in Sin ſtill to go on: | 
Tue overcome ſtrong hearts, and made em yield, 


*s will prove hard work for you to ſhake me off, 


As if ver you I had no Juriſdiction, 
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W Threats of Cunſtiruis. 
If you ſheet nd ies I am all alone. ' © 
will riſe up, and firaightways will be gone 8 


And that's the way to wear your Patience out : 
Fil go to Plays and Games, and Dancings too, 
And ere a while I ſhall be rid of you. 


CONSCIENCE. 


Fg Yy, 1% Ae _ T 


Leſt ere you be aware, you feel my laſh. 
1 have a ſting, a Whip, yea and can bite, 


by 


And io ſhall you before I quit the Field. 
Go where you will, be ſure I'll ſoon come after, 
And into Sorrow will I turn your Laughter. 


gugh you at me do ſeem to geer and ſcoff, 


For to ſubmit io my Authority ; of 


. 
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Before you give another flat Denial. © Len 


more ſweet Comfort I don't yield to du, 
T'mn all which doth from ſinful Actions flow, 


k * 
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"tis Gre Advice. — 


Then me e reject, but olf ile, my Friend, 
My Checks receive, and to my Motions 
Get Peace within, whatever thou doſt do, 
And let vail Pleaſures and Corruptions go; 
That will be better for thy Soul at laſt, 
Than Gold or Silver, or what elſe thou haſt ; 
And ſince we are alone, let thee and I 
More mildly talk about Supremacy. 

Is't beſt for you, that Pride and Folly reign, + 


And Conſcience to reject, who perfectly 
"rom guilt and bondage ſtrives to ſet you free? 
ave not theſe luſts by which thou now art led, 
Brought many a Man unto a piece of Bread? 


hat brave Eſtates have ſome conſum'd thereby, | 


\nd now are forc'd in Barns on Straw to lie ? 
ow has the Wife been ruin'd with the Child, 
Zeſides poor Conſcience grievouſly turmoiP'd ; 
lay, once again give ear, I prythee hark, 
ath not many a brave and curious Spark | 
zeen brought in 3 Priſons thereto lie, 
or yielding to their L 
ow many ſwing at 'Tyburn ev? #8 
Por ſtabbing Conſcience without Gare or F ear? 
Ind ſome alſo gut of their Wits do run, 
Pad by that means are utterly undone, 
ome men fo ſtifle me I cannot peak, 
ad thengthey ſport and play, and merry make, 
eſolving that I ſha'! not gripe them more, 


2 


me oF them I do drive into deſpair, 
hen in their Face I dg begin to ſtare, - 
o reſt nor peace at all their Souls cau find, 
ſo diſturb and till perplex their Mind. 


"= we the 2 and the! Benefit... 


* 


hich nought does bring hut ſorrow, han e & pain; | 


s and Vanity? N 


hat ſay . now, Young Man, will you fubmit ? 
3 
* oy: 
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ut quickly then afreſh I make them roar; ES A 
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I2 The Cauſe of Conſeience's Duarrel, | 
The Danger on the one hand will be great, 
If me you do oppoſe and ill intteat. 
Sweet Profit comes you ſee on th' other hand, 
To fuch who ſubject are to my Command 
What doſt thou, fay, ſhall I embraced be? 
Or wilt thou follow ſtill thy Vanity? 

FQUTH--: 

Vs ever Young Man thus perplex d as J, 

Il bo flaur iſbed in fweet Proſperity ? 
IA bereber I ga, Conſcience dogs me about, 
No quiet I can have in doors or out. 
Conſciences What is the canſe you make ſuch Strife ? 
I can't enjoy the Comforts of my Life, * 
J am i grip'd and pinched in my Breaft, 
1 know not where to go, nor where to re. 


CON<CIENCE, 

*Caufe you have wronged and offended me, 
Loving vain Pleafures and Iniquity; ._ 
The Light you have you walk not up unto, _ 

You know tis evil what you daily do. 
My Wrinefs I muſt bear continually, | 
For the great God, whoſe glorious Majeſty, 
Did in thy Soul give me fo high a Place, 
As for to ſtop you in your finful Race; 

I muſt reprove, accuſe, and ou condemn, 

Whilſt you by Sin his fon, 6. oy 

I cart betray my Truſt, nor hold my Peace, 

Till I am ſtabbed, fear'd, or Light doth. ceaſe; 

Till you your life amend, and fins forfake,- 

I ſhall purſue you ei your heart doth. ach. , 
* | YOUTH. —_ 

Hi bold and malipert is Conſcience grown? 
Though [ upon this Fillow daily frown, ; 5 
And his advice rejet?, yet flill doth he 8 
ſenock at my Door, as if he'd weary me. 


Conſcience 


e 


Conſeience PII have you know in truth that 1 


To be ſubject to ſuch a one as 


Without fegard, or fear of ſtanders by: 
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Conſeimce in theſe Days S/ighted. 9 q 


A fterſon am of ſome authority; 

0 7 fo 7 2 to curb and chide ; 
Such a brave ſpark, who can't your ways abide z 
Ji much below. my birth and parentage, 
Neither agrees it with my pot». age | 

For to give place to you, or to regar 


Thoſe things from you I have ſo often heard. 


 CONSCIENCE.. 
Alas! proud fleſh, doſt think 571 too high 


Thy betters I continually gain-ſayy , 

If they my motions don't with, care obey.z -, 
My power's great, and my commillion large, 
There's ſcarce àa man but I with folly charge. 
"The king and pealant are alike to me, ; k 
J favour none of high or low degree: 2 
If they offend, I in their faces fly, 


; YOURE © Þuh 
Speak not another word, don't you. perceive: "i 
There's ſcarce a man er woman will believe 
What you do jay, you're grown ſo qut of date, 
Be filent then, and longer ao not prate. 
In the country your credit is but fnall, 
There's few cares for your tampany, at all; 
The huſgandman the land-mark can't remote, 
But you flraightway him Litterly reprove 3 | 
Nor flow a little of bis neighbour's land, 
But y2u command him preſently 5 fone 5 
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There's not a man can go 1th? tte awry, \ 


Bal out again bim fiercely you ds + - 1 | e 

Toe þeop therefore now fo weary are, Nn 

They've thruft poi out alm i of every Aire, 
Pn | Wy 


TY 


a 2 EL * * 8 « * * 9 "A K 
1 , ad... _— 1 «a * - . . 
hs. * * | \ - 8 * . . 
rs © Conftlence in theſe Days Shlighted, * 
9 - | 


_ There's very few that care a ruſh for thee ; 
_—_ For if they ould believe what yon do 
| Their pride and bravery will ſoon decay ; 
| Ther fwearing, cheating, and their drunkenneſs 
Would vaniſh quits away, or grow much leſs : 
Our craft of jrofit, and our pleaſure too, 
Would ſoon go down, and ruin'd be by you. 
The whore and bawds, with the playbouſes then, 
Would be contemmed by all forts of men. 
You flrive to ſpoil us of our ſweet delight, 
Our pleaſures you oppoſe with all your might ; 
De fabrich of our joy you would pull down, 

EE And make our youth a like a country clown ; 
e half phanaticks ſhould be made (tis clear) 
1 unto thee we once inclined were. | 
Hur this, amongſt the reſt, doth chear my heart, . 
There's very few in London take thy part ; ; 
EE Aer and there one, which we nick-names do give, | 

= bo hated are, and judg*d not fit to live; 
Nit out of faſpion grown, I daily ſee, 
 - Conſcience for to regard it leaſ degree. 
Hie that can't whore and fwwear without controul 
d account to be @ tim'rous fool : 


Fee though you fo depratth fall "48 
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MY 
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Den forr me, yet do ] hope 
Get loſe from you, and then Pll tear the ground, 
And in all joy and pleaſure will abound. 


CONSCIENCE. 


Ah ! poor deceived ſoul, doſt thou not know | 
That moſt of all mankind in th' broad way go? 
W hat though they do moſt wickedly abuſe 'me ? 

Wit thou alfo in the like manner uſe me? 
What though they will of me no warning take, 
Till they drop down into the Stygian lake, 
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Hane, . 
Wilt thou befriend the curſed ſerpent ſo, „ 
As 2 on ' till comes thy overthrow ? * 
What though I am in no requeſt by them, 
Don't they likewiſe God's holy word contemn ? - 
Don't they the goſpel caſt quite out of fight, 
Leſt from their pleaſures it ſhould. them affright ? 
What tho” my friends are toſt about and hurP'd, 
Their inward peace is more- than all the world 
Can give to them, or from them take away, 
Whilt they with diligence do me obey ; 
As I enlight'ned am by God's precepts, 
Which are a guide and lanthorn to-my ſteps, 
O come proud heart, and longer don't contend, 
But leave thy luſt, and to my ſceptre bend; 
For IN not leave thee, but with all my pow'r 
I'll follow thee unto thy dying hour. 


YOUTH. _. 
Into private place then I will y, 
I here I may hide mel and ſecr = . | 
There Fl enjoy myſelf, in ſpite of thee, - IJ 
And thou ſhalt not i th leaſt know where I be. __ 
CONSCIEN xk. 
Nay, fooliſh youth, how can that thing be done? 
From Conſcience it is in vain to runn 
No ſecret place can you find out, or ſpy, _ + 
To hide yourſelf from me, ſuch is mine ee 
I fee th' dark, as well as in the light, + 
No doors nor walls will keep thee — my ſigt; 
Where'er thou art or goeſt, am I not near 9 
Thy foul with horrid guilt to ſcareard-fear ? 
Could Cain or Judas get out of my reach, ” 
When once between us there was the like breach z  * 
Did I not follow them unto the end, 8 
And make them e 'twas for to offe 
| A 
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Ys The Yong MH Rijreulit by Chſcience. © 
My glorious Prince, and me his true viceroy ? _ 
. Vengeance doth foo them who us annoy. 
My counſel then I prythee take with ſpeed, 
'For that's the only way for to be freed , 


From vengeance here, and wrath alſo to come, 
When thou doſt die, and at the day of doom. 


What can't I fly from thee, nor thee ſubdue ? 
Then | intreat thee, Conſcience, dm't purſus, 
Nor follow me ſo cloſe, forbear a while, © 
Don't yet my beauty, nor my pleaſures ſpoil; 
Tish ſpring, and flower of my age, 

Ob pity me, and ceaſe thy butter rage: © 
Den't crop the tender bud, it is tos green, 

Ob let me have theſe days ethers have ern; 
Fortear thy hand "till my wild-oats are ſetun, 
They muft be ripe alſa befors they're mown. 
Thou haſt forborne with ſame for a long time, 
That which I aſt of- thee is but the prime 
Of thee goed days which. God beſtotus on mg, 
Ch that it might but once obtained be. 
* *Tis time enough for to adbere to thee, 
Aer Fre ſpent my time in gallantry ? 

n earth's fuect joys, and ſuch tranſcendent pleaſures 
Which young men do e/tcem the chiefeft treaſures. 

-_ =. -  GONSCIENCE. 

After all violence and outrage great, 
Done to poor Conſcience, do you now ifitreat, 
Thinking to prevail by flattery, 

But that in truth 1 utterly defy,: 

*T'is quite againſt my nature you muſt know, 
Unto vile luſt fond pity for to ſhow ; 

God has not given ſuch a diſpenſation 

For me to wink at your abomination ; 

It God doth once but blew your candle out, 

I ſhall then quiet be, you need not doubt. (But 


- The Young Man Reproved by Conſaiene. 27 
77 woe to you as ever you was born, 

f God doth once his light in darkneſs turn, ) 
But whilſt your foul retains that legal light, 
Your ſins I can't endure within my fight ; 

No liberty God I am ſure will give, 

To any one in horrid fin to live : 

Nor will he give allowance for the day, 

Tis very dangerous for to delay 

The work of thy repentance for an hour, 

What thy hands finds to do, do with a power, 
If me you don't believe, I prythee — 2 | 

F or 10 reſolve thyſell go to God's truth, 


YOUTH. 5 
1 no comfort do Herd, 


Mell, ſince that va 
I will en guire of of GOD's maft-boly word : \ 356 $-. I 
So far your cou, will take,” for 1 * Iz 
Am ſorely troubled, ' whither ſhall I fly, 1 
1 will make trial, Im refolv'd to ſee - 4 


I hether that Truth and Conſcience de agr.; 
The lip of Truth can't lie, the* Conſeieace . 

Il hen that mnuſpuided is that leads aftray. by BE © 
if Truth and Conſcience ſpeak the 2 ſame thingy . 
*T will ſame amazement to my. ſpirit bring; * 
That now I aſk for, and earne/ily crave,» » "44S 
1s fome ſhort time; in fox longer to have. © a 
Conſcience denias it me, Truth, What jay yau? 3 * 
Oh that you auwawld a little faveur ſhow „ 
To a par dad, ales / I am but young," d 4 
Like to a-flower which is lately fung | 
Out of the ground, and, Conſcience day and night, : 
. Strives for to tread me down with all bis thigh : 

Or as the froſt the tender bud teth pol, 

Se bas be fri uan 12 de a great while, w F 
Ault I refarm, and all my fins forte? 

Some fitier feqjen then, 3 let me tate; 5 8 
ER... - Fer 
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For all things, there's a time under the 
And when I older am, I will return, 8 


TRUTH. 


Nay, hold vain Youth, are miſtaken now, 
No time to fin God doth 2 allow; | 
If I may ſpeak, attend and you ſhall hear, 

I, with poor Conſcience, muſt witneſs bear. 

I am his guide, his rule, *tis by my light 

He acts and does, and ſpeaks the thing that's right ; 
You are undone, if you don't ſpeedily 

Leave off your fins and curſed vanity. 

Art thou too young thy evil ways to leave, - 
And yet haſt thou a precious ſoul to ſave ? 

Art thou too young to leave iniquity, - 

When old enough, in hell for fin to lie? 
Some fitter ſeaſon, Youth, doſt think t6 find, 
The Devil doth dart that into thy mind. 

No time ſo fit as when the Lord doth call 
Thoſe who rebellious are, they one day ſhall 
Smart bitterly for their moſt. horrid evil, 

In yielding to, and ſiding with the Devil. 
But, once again, I prythee hark to me, 
Don't God, whilſt thou arr young, call upon thee; 
Remember thy Creator therefore now, 

"And unto him with ſpeed ſee you do bow, 
The firft-ripe fruit of old, God doth deſire, 
And ſo likewiſe of thee he doth require, 
That thou to him a facrifice ſhould give 

Of thy beſt days, and learn betimes td live, 
Unto the praiſe of his moſt holy name, 

And not by fin ſo to prophane the ſame. 
This is, Young Man, alſo thy chooſing time, 
. Whilſt thou therefore doſt flouriſn in thy prime, 
Place thou thy heart unto the Lord above, 


And with Chriſt Jeſus alſo fall in love. 8 | 
4 


8 , * . * 1 1 
Did not JEHOV AH give to thee thy breath, 
And alſo place thee here upon the earth; 
With many precious bleſſings give to thee, 
That thou to him alone ſhould ſubject be ? 
God, out of bowels, ſent his precious ſon, 
Thy foul from evil ways with ſpeed to turn; 
Who for thy ſake was nailed to the tree, 
To free thy ſoul from hell and mi 3 5 AMS 
And whilft in fin, vile wretch, thou doſt remain, 
Thou doſt, as't were, him crucify again: 1 75 
Thy fins alſo, O Young Man, God doth hate, 
His ſoul doth loath, and them abominate; 
Nought is more odious in his bleſſed fight, 

Than thoſe baſe luſts in which you take delight. 
And wilt thou not, O Dung Man, be deterr'd 
From thy vain ways? What, is thy heart ſo hard? 
Shall nothing move thy ſoul for to repent, 2 
Nor work convictions in thee to relent; . 
Give ear to Truth, Truth never ſpoke a lie, MW. 
And fly from fin and youthful vanity. _ 
Thoſe that do ſeek God's kingdom firſt of all, 
And do obey God's ſweet and gracious call, 
They ſhall find Chriſt, and lie too on his breaſt, 
And reap the comforts of eternal reſt : „ 
But if thou ſhould'ſt this golden time neglect, 
And all good motion utterly rejeR, _— 
And ſlight the day his thy viũtatian, ' >. 
It will to God be ſuch à provocation, 12 
That hell not wait upon thee any more, += 
Nor ever knock hereafter at thy door. 1 
While terms of peace God doth therefore afford, * f : 
Be ſubje& to him, leſt he draws his (word 3 > + 


* 1 


If once to anger bim you do provoke, Ry” F | 


Ie l 
He'll break your bones, & wound you with his ſtroke. © 9 
Who can before his indignation /tand, 4 | 
Or bear the weight of his revengeful band? | 4 

, 


=” I \ 


i 


* 


2 4 
— 
* 


* 


% 


: 
* 


K 
= 
7 
+ 
* LY 


Himſelf in thee, and makes his kingdom ſtrong, 


; The ſinful ways are hard to be foltfaken, 
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n N Swes- 4 
How dareſt thou a war with him maintain, 
And ſay o'er thee Chriſt Jeſus ſhall not reign ? 
Wilt thou combine with his vile enemy, 
And yet preſume on his ſweet clemency ? 
Wilt thou, vile traitor-like,..coptrive the death 
Of that great King, from whom thou haſt thy breath 2 


20 


Wilt thou caſt dirt upon the Holy One, 
And keep Chriſt Jeſus from his rightly throne ? 
Is't not his right thy conſcience for to ſway ? 
Ought he not there to reign, and thou abey? _ 
Dar'ſt thou reſiſt and dread his foy'reign power, 
Yea, or hold parley with him for an hour, 
To gratify the Devil, who thereby _ 
Renews his ſtrength, yea, and doth fortify 


7 
* 


By tempting thee to fin, whilſt thou art young? 
The Blackmoor ſooner far may change bis * 
Than thou may leave and turn away from ſin. 
When once a habit and a cu toms taken, 


Dar'ſt thou, vile wretch, Chriſt's government oppoſe, 
And with the Devil and corruptlon cloſe - , 
Had'ſt rather that the Devil reign o'er hee, 


Than unto God Almighty ſubject be ? 


Which will be beſt, doſt think, for thee i'th* end, 


The Lord to pleaſe, and Satan to offend ? 


Or Satan for to pleaſe, and ſa thereby | | 

Declare thyſeff JEHOVAH's enemy ? 

For thofe who live in ſin, tis very clear, 

They enemies to God and Jeſug are. 

And wilt thou yield unto the Devil ſtin? 

And preedily alſo his will fulfil;Cʒ; 

Doſt think, vain Youth, he'll prove to thee a friend, 

That thou doft ſo his curſed ways commend ? 

Has fin, which is his odious excrement, .” 

So ſweet a ſmell, yea, and ſo fragrant ſcent ? 8 1 | 
| 2 iy 1 
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Shall that Which " the werft 

Or nauahtineſs, be precious in thine eye ? 

And doſt thou value Chriſt, and all he hath, 

Not worth vain pleaſures here upon the earth ? 
Shall he eſteemed be, by thee vile duſt, 

Not worth the pleaſures of a curſed luſt ? ? 

Is there more good in finful 3 ˖·&„ -* 

Than is in all the gloricus Trinity? 

That which men think is beſt, that will they chuſe, 
Alces, ſpikenard, campbire and affron ; 

All —— things, poor foul, 95 Heav'n above, 
He has with him, yet nothing will thee move Leg 
To open the door, for all his calls and knecks, . 
You Jet him ſtand until his precious locks * 
Are wet with dew, and drops of the long night,. 
So thou doſt him deſpiſe; reject and flight; © 
And rather keep'ſt thy laſt and pleaſure il}, 3 
Than that Chriſt thould thy ſoul with heaven fill. 
Things of ſmall value *tis they do refuſe: | 
What thoughts haſt thou of Chriſt then, ſinful ſouf, 
That thou his meſſengers doſtehus controul, 
Aud doſt to him io turn a deafned ear, J 
His knocks, his calls, his wooings will not hear, 
Nor him regard, though he ſtands t the door 
Wah myrrb, and fronkincenſe, yea, and all ſtore. 
Ot rare truit, and chief ſpice, as cn, 
Though he un thouſand worlds doth yet excel, 

He mas es that heart, where he in truth doth hel, 
To be a heaven here upon the earth, 

Filling the ſoul with precions joy and mutt; > 
Winch niazes grey- headed winter like the /þr ing, 
And young men like cœ eſtial angels ſing. 

The toul de «oth 10 greatly elevate, 

Doth it diſdain and doth abouginate = 

n ſenſual pleaſures, in compariſon. 

Ot Jeſus Chriſt, his dear acid only one. 
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Let me perſuade thee ſor to taſte and try 

How good Chriſt is, for then aſſuredly 

You will admire him, yea, and praiſe the Lord, 
In that he did unto thy foul afford | 

Such a dear Saviour, and ſuch good advice, 

To lead thy ſoul into ſweet Paradiſe ; 

For none do know the nature of that peace, 
That inward joy, the which ſhall never ceaſe; 
But he himſelf who doth the ſame profeſs; 

Oh! taſte and ſee, for then you will confeſs. 
No pen can it expreſs, no tongue declare, 

It's nature's ſuch, O Young Man 'tis fo rare, 
Chriſt is the Summum Bonum, it is He, i 
In whom alone is true felicity. 

Such is the nature of man's panting breaſt, 


There's nought on earth can give him perfect reft. 


*Tis not in honour that vain vanity, 

For ſuch like beaſts and other mortals die. 
Kingdoms and crowns they tottering do ſtand, 
The ſervant may the maſter ſoon command. 
Belfhazzar, who upon the throne did fit, 


His knees againſt each other ſoon did hit; 


How was he ſcar'd when the hand-waiting came, 
And wrote upon the wall, even the ſame 
That afterwards befel, his end being come, 


| Receiv'd his fatal ſtroke, which was his doom. 


Great men oſt- times are filled with great fear, 
Being perplex'd, they know not how to ſteer. 
Tall cedars fall, when little ſhrubs abide, 
Though winds do blow and ſtrangely turn the tide; 
For man in honour lives but a ſhort ſpace, 


He dies like to the beaſts, ſo ends his race. 


Where's Nimrod now, that mighty man of ol, 
And where's the glory of the head of gold ? 
Great monarchs now are moulder'd quite away, 
Who drd on earth the golden ſceptre ſway ; 1 
| In 
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Truth's Art Sermon. 4 
n higheſt place of human government, 
one ever found therein ſolid content. 
f Alexander, "tis declar'd by ſome, 
ow he fat down when he had overcome 
'he Eaftern world, and did weep very ſore, 
Becauſe there was but one world, and no more 
For him to conquer. Thus alſo 'tis ſtil], 

his world's not big enough man's ſoul to fill : 
Riches and wealth alſo can't ſatisfy 
hat precious ſoul which in thy breaſt doth lie. 
If ſtore of gold or filver thou ſhould'ſt gain, 
'Twou'd but increaſe thy ſorrow, grief and pain. 
Riches, O Young Man, they are empty things, 
And fly moſt ſwift away with eagle's wings; : 
When riches thou doſt heap, thou heap'ſt up ſorrow, 
They're thine to-day, alas ! but gone to-morfow, 
Fires may come, and all thy treaſures burn,. 
Or thieves may ſteal it as they oft. have done. 
He that hath thouſands by the year, this night 
May be as poor as 7b before *tis light; 
And as for pleaſures, which thy age doth prize, 
Why ſhould that ſeem fo lovely in thine eyes? 
"Tis but a moment they with thee will laſt, 
And ſadneſs comes alſo when they are paſt. 
The brute his pleaſures hath as well as thee, 
Man's chiefeft good, therefore, can't pleaſures be 
And whilſt thou ſtriv'ſt thy evil luſt to pleale, 
Thy raging conſcience, Youth, who ſhall appeaſe 
With this ſweet meat, I tell thee alſo friend, ; 
Thou ſour ſauce ſhalt have before the end. 8 
And as for beauty, that alſo is vain, 
Unleſs thou can'ſt the inward beauty gain. 
What's outward beauty but an evil ſqare, 
By which vain ones oft-times deceived are? 
And on a ſudden drawn into temptation, 
For to commit moſt vile abomination. 


That | 
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That beauty which man's carnal heart doth prize, 
Renders not lovely in Jehovah's eyes; 
Tho? deck'd with jewels, rings, and brave attire, 
The glorious King their beauty don't defire ; 
His heart's not taken with't, but otherwiſe, 
The beauty of vain ones he doth deſpiſe, 
Though very fair, yet if defil'd with fin, 
They like unto Sepulchres are within, 
Loathſome and vile i'th' fight of God are they, 
And ſoon their ſeeming beauty will decay; 
It fades and withers, and away doth paſs, 

uſt like unto the flower of the graſs, 

Che curled locks, yea, and the ſpotted face, 

zod, ere à while, will bring into diſgrace : 
Thoſe ladies which excel all others too, 
Muſt feed the worms within a day or two ; | 
Death and the grave will ſpoil their deauty quite, 
And none in them ſhall never more delight, _ 
As for thy age, in youthful days we ee, 
Youth minds nought elle fave curſed vanity ; 
Soon may the ſpring likewile meet with a blaſt, 
And all thy glory not an hour laſt. | 
The flower in the ſpring, which is ſo gay, 
Son doth it fade, and wither quite away. . 
Nothing an earth can you find out or *ſpy, 
That wil! content thee long, on\fatisfy _ 
Thar ſoyl of thine, if ſtill you ſearch about, 
Till you do find the rareſt ſcience out; 
For if in learning once you place your mind, 
Much vanity in that you'll alfo find. 
For human knowledge and philoſophy 
Can't bring thy ſoul into ſweet unity 
With God above, and Jeſus Chriſt his Sen, 
In whom, poor Youth, is happineſs alone. 1 
Dote not on honour then, nor worldly ,treafure, - 
Nor beauty, learning, youth, nor other pleaſure. 
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The yaung-man reſfleth Truth. 


is but vanity that's here below, | 
Truth and experience both the ſame do ſhow. 


» Wome look to heaven, ſeek for higher — 
et ſwines take huſts and fools thoſe 
ome taſte of Ghrift, poor Foul, and 
f joys cceleſtial receive your fill. 
f thou doſt drink but of the chryſtal ſpring, 
heſe outward joys you'll ſee are trifling things; 
Af heaven's ſweetneſs once thou haſt but caught, 
hou would'ſt account earth's beſt enjoyments 
onour and riches tas Chrift has great flore, (naught; 
And at's right-hand Pleaſures for evermore. 
Doſt think that he who makes man's life ſo ſweet, 
Vhilſt he with» grievous troubles here dota meet, 
And in believing hath ſuch ſweetneſs placed, 
Though his own image greatly is defaced, 
an't give to him much greater conſolation, 
When all the ſour is vaniſh'd of temptation, 
If with the bitter Saint ſuch ſweetneſs gain, 
What hal they have when they in glory reign ? 
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YOUTH, <a 
Be filet Truth, ELSE. 2 
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Of it already, and likewiſe 8 | 
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256 Truth is — — = 
> 7 don't intend Phanatick yet 
Nor after fuch diftratted ba 7 
M way to heaven 2 * N 
nd therefore, fir, farewel, farewel to you. 
- My briaz, my ſports, and my 04% equates, pooch 
4 will enjoy and all my 
1 wil bold faſty yea, 9 


My fleſhly mind, fay Preac enters rus they will. 


CONSCI ENCE. - 


uth ! ah youth! is't ſo in deed ? 
oo nent e 
"Twas but my mouth to ſtop I now do find, 
That unto Truth — ſeemingly-inclin'd. 
But this, O Soul, I muſt — 2 to thee, 


What thou haſt heard has much enlightned me, 
And my commiſſion too it doth renew, £4 
As will appear by what doth next enſue. 
Have you from been called thus upon, 
And ſhall your — be hardꝰ ned like a ſtone ? 
You can't plead ignorance, O youth, tis ſo, 
Fou plainly now 12 heard what you can do. 
_- Your firs wil be of grievons aggravation, - 
If quickly you don't make a recantation, 

- Your fin will be of a deep ſcarlet dye, 
And many ſtripes prepared I eſpy, 

With which you mult be beat, becauſe that you 
KF Your maſter's will ſo perfectly do know; 
But for to do the ſame you ſtill refuſe, * 
And your poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe ; . 


Fou'll ſhew yourſelf a curſed rebel naw, . 9 
If unto Chriſt with you do not b. 
Wil thou thy fins retain when thou gast hear 

How much againſt the living God they 1 £2 — 
Wilt thou caſt dirt into his Plelbed fon lags de + 
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My beßt is good, though it is true tht f 
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O curtd.wretch I dat'ſt thou ty xr comma 
Come trimble, Soul; and it to pieces rend. 


Don't E moſt clearly in thy heart Behold af "wa 
Moſt horyd luſt: — — thee wege it ro, 
All rott $ and- filth: do I eſpy, AS Sl 
In that heart of thine to 2 and'lye —_— 
There yi 1 many a cockatriſece,, 
The ſpe ſin and evil vice. 0 ce 
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Out from thy heart all evil doth aſcend, 
And yet wilt thou thy filthy heart commend } 
r And den thou think thy flare good Tor to Be, 
Cauſe thou doſt find bad ad thee? 
_— —— if you COT oy, * 
You muſt for iin in hell for ever burn. 
Except you do repent, Den tells you'y 
* periſh mud in Seb pn. 
J YOUTH. I 
Well, ſo ay no me, — 7 muſt 


BE ruth again, > 
F Yer will rk Try 6 
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3 rt right, O Truth, 2 
4 cnvuictions in me very flrong. * 1 
3 . is ? declare it unto me, I 
Jer ay troubled Soul at iber. | 


Be TRUTH. | 
Wat Conſcience ſpeaks, Oyoung man, em right, 
And vain it is longer wit im to fight, 

tente aga dats his witneſs bear, 

+ And dreadful 2 = doth ap 2 
1 be condemns by light iv from be, 
God — aſſuredly. 
n God i greater than thy heart, O Soul, 
Who can enough thy grievous ſtate Ws 
& If Conſcience does its teſtimony give, 
That thou in fin and curſed ways doth li 
And that thou art an unconverted wretch, 
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nd it be ſo, as you it can't deny, 

hat would you'do if this night you ſhould die? 

f in this ſtate this life you do depart, 

S Undone for evermore, Te thou art; 

As ſure as is the mighty in heaven, 

Againft th 7 Soul the ſentence will be given. 
Conſcience his power did from Gad receive, 

| rw if you don't and him believe, 
But do reje& his motions tis all one, 

As if Chriſt Jeſus you did tread upon. 

Whilſt he doth rule by laws that are diyine, 

Tis treaſon for to ſtop or undermine, 

d once again to ſhew thee thy eſtate, 

hou being young-mar not regenerate. 

No God nor Chriſt have you; *ris even ſo, 

And this indeed's the ſum of all your woe: 

In-God no intereſt youth, haſt thou at all, 


He's quite departed ever ſince the fall, We 5 
And is become dreadful enemy; 5 N 
His angry face is fet moſt veh'mently, 

Againſt thy. Soul, and that's a fearful thing, 

Enough thy pride with vengeance down to bring.” 


Each attribute againſt thy Soul is ſet, 33 
And all of them alſo together meet be” 1 
To make thee ev'ry way moſt miſerable, \- _ 
Which wrath for to withſtand, what man 10 abls. 
He'll ſuddenly thy Soul to pieces tear, * 
And his eternal vengeance make thee bear 


His wrath it will upon 28 Soul r 9 
Till thou by faith art art truly ban 2 
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TRUTH. 


'Tis true God's gracious, but he will not clear 
. 'Thoſe guilty Souls who don't his 1 3 fear, 
He's very gracious,” yet he's full of ire, , 


And is to ſuch like a 2 4. fire. 7 F 


le ſent his Son, 'tis true, for 
But many mils, and falſely do apply 
His precious blood, therefore my counſel take, 11 
Don't you tos ſoon an application make - 
Of God's ſweet grace, nor yet of Chriſt's dear b 
VUatil by you the goſpel's underſtood. 
= Thoſe who are whole, need no phybcign have, 
a The ſick and wounded ſoul Chriſt came to fave. 
Wat doſt thou judge thy preſant ſlate to be ? 
& mm does it ſtand, and is it now with thee ? 
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YOUTH, 


1 any a Sinner, and my heart doth bleed, 10 
I 2 22 r / aul doth a jt Sawonr need ; 5 
Conference tells me that I am moſt vile, 

| 


| 1 L grievouſly, for fin, doth me turmoil. þ 
4. TRUTH. | 


No Saviour you can have, unleſs you do 
" Reſolve to leave your fins, and let them go; 
for your wounds is there a help be furg, 
Till cauſes be remov'd, which do procure, 
And bring on you that pain and bitter ſm 
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ouls to die, 1 


1 Which you cry out has ſeiz'd upon your hegt. * 
Four. PLS. -- 
My tremblin ſous anaz'd ond #a d ith f — 
Another way, Oh Truth ! my "_ ver 
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1 muft forſake all evil ways, for I 

Do ſee the danger and the mijer 

Which dith attend the way that I am m, 

Whil/t\ I do keep and bu curſed foi. 8 

There's ſcarce a night which paſſes o er my Bead, | 

But dread I do the 3 
Fd 


of my bed, „ 
Ere morning comes) in the ſad depths of hell, 
ly Conſcience therefore now does me compel 
bid adieu to all ſiueet joy and pleaſure, | 
Ee lies and fraud, and al unlawful e 


Jn ſport and games II take na more delight, _ 
But, contrarytuiſe, TI pray both day and night. _ 
Conſcience has qwercome me with his a 5 , 
Truth follows him fo with his threatened firipes; _ . 
The wall's broke dawn, the old man runs away,  _ ___ © 
Ang Conſcience follows cloſe to cut and flays _ 
And threatens too, be will no quarter give, #5 
And ſeems before him .every thing to drive. 3 
Luft forced is in corners for ta fiy, a 
Il here it doth hide itſelf moſt ſecretly ; 
And watches alſo, thinkitty for to get 
An n once mare to ſet 3b 
And fall on Conſcience, which it doth diſdain, 
"Cauſes Conſcience ſays Corruption muſt be flain. 1 
1 fide with him, pecauſe I would have peace, *.+ 244 
But fill tis doubtful when thoſe wars will ceaſe. * < © 
| DEVIE. Rs 
What pity is't thy ſun ſhould-ſet ſo ſoon, 
Or ſhouid be clouded thus before tis non; 3 
No ſooner riſen in thy horizon 
And ſweetly ſhines, but preſently is gone: 
Shall winter. come before the ſpring is paſt . 
And all it's fruit be ſpoil'd with one ſad blaſt | 
Shall that brave flower, which doth ſeem ſo- 
do quickly fade, and wither quite away? 
_ * 
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32 The Devils Evil Surgeſtien. 


What pity is't that one ſo young as thee, 
Should thus be t into captivity? - 
Hark not to Conſcience, for I dare maintain, ' 
Tis better for 45 thy ſins again. | 
Thy Conſcience, Youth, thou haſt too lately found .. 
Doth but amaze, and give thy foul a wound. | 
Conſider well, adviſe, and thou ſhalt ſee, 
My ways are ' beſt, come hearken unto me. 
I'll give thee honour, pleaſure, wealth, and things 
Which prized are by noblemen and kin 
Let not this e * one ang 1 
Throw all thy d th pleaſure n p 
Let not ng * difireſs thy troubled 8 
What atisfarkon can you have or * 
But that which floweth from this world alone, 1 
Tis I muſt raiſe thee to the ſublime throne; 
The hell thon fearet may be but a ſtory, 
And heaven alſo but a feigned glory: 
If this don't ſtartle thee, then ſpeediiß 
I will ſtir up ſome other enemy. 
Old man rouze up, I charge you to Hate, * 
And ſwiftly too, our life PA at the ſtake; , 
And Miſtreſs Heart, ſtir up your wilful will ; 
Is this a ſeaſon for him to fit ſtill, | 
If unto Truth and Conſcience he gives. place, © 
ur int'reſt will, you ſee, go down apace . 
udgment is gone already, and doth. Field, * 
And courage too, I fear, will quit he field, 
Some fins are flain, and in their blood doth lie, | 
And others into nales are forc'd to fly: A 
As for affection, he doth hold his own, _. 
Though Conſcience doth upon him fadly frown 4. * 
Remembrance will unto him trait'rous to 2 
If I his thoughts from ſermons can't remov 
I'll make his mind run after things below, *%. - -* 
Andaife vp trouble which he did not know? 1 Y 
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36 The" Youth, Omen by Temptation. 
Come, go with us, upon, a brave den 
The which, will cheer-that drooping heart of thind; 
Come, generous ſoul, let thy ambitidus eye, -- 
Such fooliſh fancies vain dream deute 


Shall thy heroick ſpirit thus give place 
To ſilly dotage, to thy great diſgrace ? 


4 A0 WICINUS. 
The Yoon Man yields, being poſſeſs d witt 


They would reproach him elſe with. ſcoffs and jeers: 

But afterwards his head begins to ach. 
And Conſcience then begins afreſh. to. wake, 

And ſtings, him after ſuch a bitter fort, 

It puts & period to his jovial ſport. 

Tue thou Ms * Death, which fickneſs.doth preſag 
Doth trouble Him, he cannot bear the a, 


And nward gfipes of his enlightned bre 
And therefore now again he thinks *tis be 

To hark to Conſcience, whom he did refuſe, 

And saft did many times abuſe. 


CONSCIENCE. 
Go mourn, thou wreteh, for fad. is thy cond 


tion, 
our forth amain the water of contrition ; 
ilt thou appear to men godly to be, 
Whew all is nothing but hypocriſy ? ; 
Win thou to Truth fo often lend an eat, 
And yet-to Satan alſo thus adhere ? 
You had as good have kept your former fat 
As thus to yield afreſh-unto temptation ; | 
_ Go unto Truth, if God give ſpace and roong, -. - 
Before 1 do pronounce. your final doom. - 
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And thoſe who live in vile hypocriſy, : | 
Or do backſlide unto Apo/tacy ;. A. 


Fae 


Truth's 
| TRUTH; 


Come, come, Young Man,don't thy nite los, 
But cheriſh them, and 1 — alſo. chuſe 

The one. thing needful, which alone. is good, 
That God may waſh thy ſoul, in Chrift his Need; 
Thy ſoul is precious, and of greater worth 

Than all the things that are upon the earth. 

For if that the whole world you now could gain, 
And all the pleaſures, of it. could obfain; 

And . your ſoul ſhould loſe: 2 | 
What would. your profit be, when, you, muſt die? 
When once thy ſoul is loſt, thou * . 

Oh ! that will "be a, very. diſmal f 
Doſt thou not know what I of he 


How canſt thou with 2 fire dwell 
Or lie with devils in the loweſt hell? WY 
Thoſe who do in their, nat'ral ſtats, remain, 
Muſt live for ever in that reſtleſs. pain. 
All fornicators, drunkards, and, the liar, 
Muſt have their portion in the lake of fire 
With thieves, revilers, and extortjoners, 
And ſuch who are moſt vile idolaters; 

The proud, the ſwearer, and the covetous, 
God doth pronounce. on them the ſelf-ſame curſe,” 


© | 


Let ſuch, unto my preſent. words give. heed, 
Their pain and torment ſhall all men's exceed. 
What wilt thou do, or whither, canſt thou fly? 


Who tries the reins, and ſearches. every heart, 
2 declares that; thou moſt, guilty. art . 

0 8 ſoul, thou know'ſt that this iglo, - 
And mgreover will J plainly, ſham, _ 
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9 l 1 


4 
FU 


if 


ws 


LC 


— — . - — 1: 
n 
1 * - 


—— — — —— — — ; 
GIGS - 
_— 
. 


hw; Second Sermon, 


Will come to paſs, as fore as God's above, 

If from all fin v with ſpeed you don't remove 

So ſure as you de live, when you oo de, 

To hell you go to all eternity: 

Except repentance in your ſoul be wrovghr, 

With vengeance thither you'll at laſt be APE 

You are the man for whom God did prepare 

That dreadful tophet where the damned are; 

The which is made exceeding large and deep, 

The damned in that doleful place to keep. 

Oh, call to mind what Conſcience doth this day 

Charge yay withal, before you're ſwept away; 
from him do bear no more at all, 

il you into thoſe ſcorching flames do fall 

t is't that Conſcence ſtrives ſo Ke 

nd his convictions till in you are ftrong. 

Ih fear, leſt fin do fear your Conſcience quite, 

God alſo put out your candle light; 

Il give you up unto a heart of ſtone, 

$ he in wrath hath ſerved many a one; : 

hen to repent it will be much too late, 

is the danger of a lapſed ſtate. 

oung Man take heed you don't this work delay, 

t put it off until another day; 

our own experience may diſcover this, 

an's life a bubble and a vapour is. + 

hy days on earth, alas ! will be but few, 

And fly away like to the morning dew; 

Like as the clouds and fhadow ſoiftly flies, 

Or dew doth paſs fo foon as fun doth riſe : 

So ye thy days, thy golden months and years, 

like thy bloſſom. "which moſt BY appears 4 - 
Ie on a fudden fades, aii does s 
out ofterigyes docs wither quite away. * 
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Truth's Second Se 

From hence, O Young Man, learn e _ 
Don't thy experience daily teach thee how 
The flower withers and hangs down his head, - 
Which curiouſly of late fo flouriſhed ? 
The meadows clad in glorious array, 
But's ſoon Wt down and turned into hay : . 
Like Fonas's gourd, which ſprung up in a 2 
And periſhed as ſoon as it was light: 
Or like a poſt, which quickly paſſeth by, 
Or weaver's ſhuttle, which he maketh fly : 
Or as a ſhip, when ſhe is under fail, 
Doth run moſt ſwift when ſhe has a full gale, | 
So are thy days, they in like manner fly; 
How many little graves may'ſt thou eſpy ? 
Come meaſure now thy days, and ſer their _ 
Number them not by years, by health nor firength. 4 
Oh ! theſe uncertain rules you muſt refuſe, 
Tho' that's the way which moſt of men do uſe; 
They think to live till they old-aged are, 
Cauſe their progenitors long-lived were. þ 
That rule from truth you fee doth greatly vary, 
'Phat which experience ſheweth is contrary. y. 
You hear the things which you ſhould reckon by, 
Things ſwift in motion, gone molt ſpeedily. - * 
Thy life's uncertain, Youth, tis but a blaſt; © ©. 
Thy ſand is Hitle, long it will not lat: 
Thy houſe, though new, yet it is very old, - 
Cone-to decay and turning to the. mould. 
You're born © die, and dead alfo ftw were, 
Before you liv'd or breathed in (their ets 
Die you muſt before that live you do, 
Except you die to live, as I do ſhow: | 
Thy dreadful ruin, ſoul, is very nigh, . 
Inleſs thy tears prevent it ſpeedily ; 
en is thy 00 urpoſe now ? 0 

ien way do 1 take? 3 in | 
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3 8 YOUTH. 

I Thy ay, O Truth, I am reſelv'd to run, 
And never more will I to folly turn. 

I tremble at the thoughts of death and hell, 
My ſoul is wounded, and ny wounds da fwell ; 
My pains increaſe, therefore my 7 
Is far more /irift to be, and for to 

Unto Chriſt Jeſus; that I may obtain 

Some healing med'cine to remeve my pain. 
No reft can I ſave in my duty find, 

J unto pray'r am very much inclin'd. 

God will, I hope, theſe latter fins forgive, 
Since I more godly do intend to live; 

And fo reſolve to watch and take ſuch care, 
That Satan ſhall no more my ſoul enſnare. 


WICINUS. 


He from this day becomes a great profeſſor, 
Though far from beg yet a true poſſeſſor; 
Chriſt he has got into his mouth and head, 
And not internally rais'd from the dead; 

But in old Adam ſtil} he does remain, 
Not knowing what 'tis to be born again. 
When Satan fees it is in vain to ſtrive, . 
The ſoul into its former ſtate to drive, 
But that it will forſake groſs wickedneſs, 
Arid will alſo the I'ruth of CHRIST profes, 
He yields thereto, reſolving fecre'ly 
To blind its eyes in cioſe hypccr:ſy ; 
And fo appear under a new diſguiſe, 
Moſt ſubtily the ſoul for to ſurpriae; 
Perſuading him the war which he doth find - 
22 to be within 2 mind, | 
s ſaving grace againft iniquity, - . 
| ich has prevail'd and got the victory; 
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The Tanh Blinded in Hypeerifis 39 
When it is common grace (we do fo call) 
And not the grace that's ſuper- natural. 

He takes the work of legal reformation 

For th' only work of true regeneration ; 

Here he doth reſt, and ſeems to be at eaſe, 
When all is done, his Conſcience to appeaſe ; 
But I'll give place to this religious Youth, 

To hear diſcourſe between him and the Truth. 


YOUTH: 

Oh ! happy I, and bleſſed be the 
That unto ruth and — ioties -; Way 3 
1 would not be in my old late again, 

If I thereby fome t might obtain. 

rom wrath and bell y foul is now ſet free, 
For I don't doubt but I converted be; | 
The word with power 5 fo me was brought, 
A glorious change within my ſoul was wrought 
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0 TRUTH, | 
Young Man, take heed, leſt you miſtaken are, 
Converſion's hard; it is a thing fo rare, . 


That very few that narrow paſfage enter, . 

Tho” far that way, there's thouſands do adventure, 

Yet miſs the mark, for all their inward ftrife, 

They fall far ſhort of the new creature, Life; 

Come, let me hear your grounds or ey ence, 

For I don't like your ſeemiag confidence. 

I doubt I ſhall find you under God's curſe, 

And ſtill your cafe as bad, if not much worſe, 

Than 'twas when you did no profeſſion make, 

But did your ſwing in all prophaneneſs take, 

'The Phariſee was a religious man, 

Yet nearer heaven was the publican ;-- 

If ſhort of Chriſt you fix or faſten t, 

"Twill be your ruin and your overtro w. 
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| | YOUTH. NO 
Ihat do you mean ? this defirine's_tod ſevere, 
For all might ſee that I converted were ; © 
But if my grounds yau are reſolv'd- to weigh, 
You ſball forthwith hear what I have to ſay; 
And the fir ground which I reſolve to bring 
For to evince, to clear ng ram the thing, 
It fram conviftions which I have Ci fin, 
Which once I hugged and delighted in. 
| _. FRUTH. 
Poor ſoul, alas! this reaſon ſoon will fly, 
For moſt do lee their vile iniquity ; 
They are convinced by their inward light, 
Thaꝛ ſin is odious in JEHOY AH's fight ; 
But yet vile ſinners are, nevertheleſs, - 
They don't one dram of ſaving- grace profeſs. 
King Pharoah, Eſau, yea, and Judas too, 
They were convinced of their fins ; you know 
That they were Saints, there's no man doth believe, 
For all thiaſ: three the Devil did deceive. - 
As he beguiled them, he may likewiſe 
With cunning ſtratagems thy ſoul ſurprize ; 
Nay, and he has, ſo far as 1 judge, 
Unlefs you do ſome * reaſon urge . 
To prove converſion, \in your foul is wrought, 
I do declare your ſtate is very nought. 
How many men under convictions lie, 
Yet never born again until they die ? 
What haſt thou elſe to ſay, or to produ 
Since light convictions are of little ule ? 
YOUTH. 
Id not only ſee my fin, but 
Do mourn and — —— cominually ß 
And theſe which ſo de mourn, they bleſſed are, 
AA filf-fame thing "declare? © 


| FTI Vr. 

Nay, hold a little, thou may'ſt weep amain, 
Vet ſtill in thee may many evils reign. N 
Thou mayeſt mourn for ſin, as many do, 
Becauſe of ſhame, or bitter pain and woe; 
Which now it brings, and leads unto i'th' end, 
And not becauſe thereby you do offend 
The Living God, and wound your Saviour, who 
Did for your ſake ſuch torment undergo. | 
Mourn more for th' evil which doth come thereby, 
Than for the evil which in it doth lie. h 
This ground is weak, for Eſau, it appears, 
Did mourn and weep, and let fall bitter tears; 
And yet you-know that Eſau-was prophane, 
And far was he from being born again. — 


YOUTH. © 
But I go farther yet, I do confeſs 
Ay borrid — and my guiltineſs 4 
1 5 my fins as I have done, 
OD He is Juſt, and is the Faithful-One, 
Who will my fins forgive, and pardon quite, © 
He'll blat them out of his moſt precious fight : - 
This being ſo, What cauſe tben can you ſec, 2 
But that Pm-turn'd from my iuiguity. T4 
ei,, 
This will not do, *tis not a certain ground, 
Some do confeſs their fins whoſe heart's unſound; 
When Pbaraob ſaw the judgment of the hail, _.. 
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His heart n then greatly for to fail. = 
I've ſinn'd this time, the Lord is juſt faid he, 
I and my people alſo wicked be.” - | 4 


Tho' Pharaoh, Saul and Judas, each of them 
God did reject, and utterly condemn, + * 
Vet theſe, When under wrath, are forc'd to er 7 


Lord, wi have ſnn dg their nne 4 
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Men ma 


Tb true fign thy heart is quite unfeund. 
4 . | 


* 4 


Into their faces, that it made them quake, 
And unto God confeſſron ftrait to make. 
Confeſſion may be made alſo in part, 
2 not — ſin that's in the heart; 5 
en may their and their great gui 
Who the dire nature 3 felt. Fr 
Confeſs their fins in their extremity, 
When Conſcience pinches them moſt bitterly ; 
Canfeſs their fins, which they committed have, 
Yet don't intend thoſe curſed fins to leave, 


YOUTH. 
„ and allo do forſake 
_ r 24 miſtake ; 


GOD will to them bis precious mercy ſhow : 
Therefore, don't trouble me, 'tis very plain, 
J, for my part, am truly born again. 


TRUTH. - 


In this alſo you may deceived be, 

forſake all groſs iniquity, 

Yet in their ſouls may ſome ſweet morſel lie, 
Which they may hug and keep cloſe ſecretly : 
They may fin leave, but not as it is fin, 


Thoſe who confeſs, and do their ſms forego, 
0 


* 


Which has too often manifeſted been; 


If the leaſt ſin thou didſt forſake aright, 
All fins would then be odious in thy fight. 
Judgment and reaſon may your ſins oppoſe, 


And utterly with them refuſe to cloſe ; 


Yet may thy will ard thy affections join, 
To favour ſtill, and love thoſe fins of thine. 
If fin's not out of thy affection caft, 


Thou wilt appear an hypocrite at laſt : 


If ſin's th will, and in tht affections ſound, 


Like 
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Conſcience foretth to leaut Jin. 


ire to the Seaman ſome profefiors do, 
Wo over-board ſome goods are forc'd to throw 
ben they do meet with forms, and with bad weather, 
eſt all their goods and ſhip do fink together, 
hen in the ſoul great ſtorms and tempeſts riſe, 
he Devil then may fubtily adviſe 
he ſoul to throw fome of us fins away, 
o make a calm, that fo thereby he may 
erſuade the foul the danger is quite gone, 
\nd that the wark in him is fully done. 
Tis not enough therefore ſome fins to leave, 
But ev'ry fin you muſt reſolve to heave, 


and caſt o'er-board, yea, and that willingly, 
r elſe you-fink to all eterniey; 


ot by conſtraint, as Confeieace doth compel, 
\s ſome ate forc'd 10do, who like it well, 
ho leave the act, but love it to retain, 


duch leave their fins, and yet their fins remain. 


YOUTH, ' 


Theſe are hard ſayings, which you do relate, 
nd J indeed ſhould queſtion my eflate, | g 
Vere't not for other grounds and reaſons clear, 
by which I know that I converted were. 
dir / there is in me a very glorious change, 
ly men admire it, and do think it flrange f 
Lat one, who lately did both fe and jeer * 
[ Doſe men and people which I now do hear, 
nd follow'd vice, and ev'ry vanity, 
ould, on @ ſudden, thus reformed be; 
nd utterly myſelf alſo deny, — 
Huy fweet jeys and former company. 


TRUT H. 
From outward filthineſs a man may turn, 
und not be chang'd in heart when he bas done; 


' 
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For want of being changed thoroughly. 


A legal change, I grant he may be under, 
Yet may not ſoul and ſelf be cut aſunder. 
An outward change in men there may be wrought, 
When yet their hearts within be very nought. 
The ſwine that wallows in the mire now, 
May waſhed be, but ſtill remains a ſow. 
Perſons may cleanſe the outſide of the cup, 
And dogs may ſpue their naſty vomits up, 
But yet do keep their beaſtly nature ſtill, 

And, e're a while, they manifeſt it will. 
Many profeſſors fall away and die, | 


The Phariſee was chang'd, he did appear 
Indeed, as if a precious faint he were; 

He differ'd quite from the poor Publican, 

He thought himſelf a far more happy man. 

But all this was in ſhew, and not in heart, 
And therefore had in Chriſt no ſhare nor part. 
Except your righteouſneſs doth his excel, | 
You in no wiſe ſhall-in God's kingdom dwell ; 
*Tis a falſe change, and cannot be a true, 
Unleſs you are in all things wholly new. 

Old Herod will reform in many things, 
When once he finds his Conſcience bites and ſtings. 
To hear John Baptift, alſo was he led, 

Yet afterwards depriv'd him of his head. 

So far this ſeeming faint was turn'd afide, 

That he alſo our Saviour did deride; 4 


And when his men of war ſet him at nought, 
Whilſt accuſations they againſt him brought. 


Simon the Sorcerer, alſo you read, +» 

Was changed ſo, he gave great care and*heed, 
To Philip's preaching ; yea, and ſuddenly 

He leaves his witchcrafts and his ſorcery ; Dy 
And. yet a curſed caitiff all the while, 


Anoth | 


l 
„ 


Another man in ſhew tis like thou art, 
Vet not made new, and changed in thy heart; 
Men in thy life may no great blemiſh ſpy, 
Yet in thy breaſt much rottenneſs may lie. 
Towards all men thy Conſeience mey be clear, 
Conſcience ſo far may for thee witneſs bear, 

That you in morals: do not offend, 

Yet unto God it may not you comment ; . 
But otherwiſe it in your face may fly, 

And you condemn for fin continually : | 
For ſecret, evils, which 'tis privy to. 
Which none knows of, ſave only God and you; 
Therefore, O Young Man'! if you look about, 
Of your converſion you have cauſe to doubt. 
Satan fo greatly may your heari deceive, 5 
That not one dram ot grace thy ſoul may have; 
Which ſaving is, and of the pureſt kind, 

For that, alas ! there's very few. do find. 


YOUTH. 

But I am calPd of God, and do obey 
The voice of Truth and Conſcience ev'ry day; 
God's called ones Pm ſure you can't deny, 
But they are ſuch whom be doth juſtiyy; 
Therefore tis clear and very evident, 
Tat grace alone hath made me penitent, . 
My heart is ſound, my graces true alſo, 
My confidence there's none ſhall overthrow. 

Thou ſeem'ſt too confident, tis a bad fign, © 
For fears attend where ſaving- grace doth ſhine z 
{ tell thee, Youth, that many called be, 
But ſew are choſen from eternity. + 
Judas was call'd, and did obey. in part, 
and yet he was a devil in his heart. 


4 


out 


There 
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46 True Faith ara rare Jewels. 


There is an outward and an inward call; 


The latter only is effectual z 

Therefore you mult produce ſome better ground, 
For this don't prove that your Gonverfion 
But that thou may'ſt ſtick faſt ſtill in the birth, 
Or prove abortive when thou art brought forth. 
*Tis rare, O Youth, for to be born anew, 
a hard to find out when the work is true. 


YOUTH. 
Though it be ſe, what cauſe have I to fear, 

When that my —— — gra ? 

Id believe, and truft in God through faith, 

And be which fo doth do, the witneſs 

Within himſelf, and fball affuredly 

Be ſaved alſo, when be comes to dic. 


PO © Op | 

Thou may'ſt believe, as moſt of people do, 
And yet to hell at laſt thy ſoul may ; 
The faith of credence it is like you Rave, 
Which cannot quicken, purify or ſave. 
8ome Jerys believ'd in Chrift, you aiſo find, 
Yet to their luſts their hearts were then inclin'd, 
And out of Satan's kingdom were not freed, 
Nor made Diſciples of the Lord indeed. 
Simon the Sorcerer, he did believe, 
Yet did his ſoul no faving-grace receive ; 


But was a child of Satan's nevertheleſs, 


And ſtillgvas in the gall of bitterneſs. 

The ſtony ground, with joy, receiv'd the ſeed, 

And for a time brought forth, as you may read, 
And yet their hearts they were but hearts of fone 
Their faith was temporary, ſoon twas gone. 


The devils de believe, as well as you, 6 
Yea, and confeſs, that Jeſus they do A 


- 


s found ; | 


* 


True Faith are rare Feels. 
hey tremble alſo when ſome men can't ſay 
hey ever did unto this preſent day. 
Such faith as devils have, moſt men obtain, 
hich ſerves for nought, ſave to augment their pain. 
If on 4 deathabed Conſcience do awake, 
'Twill cauſe them then to tremble and to quake, 
\nd roar like devils, when they do eſp 
he dreadful wrath of that gieat Majeſty, 
Vhom they offend, and, againſt their light, 
And knowledge too, moſt wickedly did ſlight. 
his faith will ſerve their grief to aggravate, 
But not to help them out of that eſtate. 
'Tis eaſy to believe that Chriſt did die, 
But hard his blood in truth for to apply 3 
Men may riſe up the dead to life again, 
As eaſy as true ſaving faith obtain 
By their own power, and inherent ſkill, 
Nought doth oppoſe it more than man's own will ; 
Until Almighty Power makes it bend, 
"Twill not to grace nor Jeſus condeſcend. a 
hat pow'r which rais'd up Jeſus from the dead, 
orks faith in Saints, whereby they're quickened; 
he faith of credence, and hiſtorical, _ 4 
s ealy had, I ne'er deny it ſhall ; * 4; 
Put precious faith, the faith of God's elect, 
s 'tis a grace, and gloriouſly bedeck'd 
ith other graces, ſo will never grow, 
But in the honeſt heart where God doth. ſow 
The bleſſed ſeed, which, like a garden pure, be; 
Doth yield its fruits to th' laſt you may be ſure. 
And when this faith is wrought in any ſoul, 
it throws down felf, and only. then doth roll 
n Jeſus Chriſt, as its beloved one,. 
n whom it reſts, and doth. depend alone. | 
God has wrought this precious grace in thee, 
zin thou doſt hate, yea, all iniquity ; * 


47 


* 


And luſt doth not weldmiagte and reign, 

If thou by faith art truly born again. 
Chriſt thou exalt'ſt, as he is Prieſt and King, 
And as 'a Prophet too, in ev'ry thing 

He does in thee wholly the ſceptre ſway; 
And thou art govern'd by him ev'ry day, 

Sin can't prevail, ſuch is thy happy caſe, 

If thou haſt got this rare victorious grace ! 

It purges and doth purify the heart, | 
Wholly renewing thee in ev'ry part. TE 
Men, by its fruits, true faith do come to know, 
And by their works the ſame do alſo ſhow ; © 
What faith is thine ? bat thinks thou now of it ? 
I greatly fear twill prove a counterfeit ; 
Examine thy eſtate, and take good heed, | 
To cloſe-with Jeſus-Chriſt, _ that with ſpeed ; 
For as the body without the ſpirit's dead, 

The fame of faith you know is allo faid. 
Without obedience doth thy faith attend, 

Yet for all this you'll periſh in the end. 


YOUTH. 


ug am obedient, and am free to join 
In fellruyhip with Saints, ſuch faith is mine ! 
willing am to do, as to believe, 
The Devil can't Ae my ſoul decei ve; 
For I have clas'd with Chrif already fo, 
= none my faith ſhall ever overthrow, 
any prayers I make both day and night, 
D. doubileſe ove that my conver ſion right. - 


TRUTH. 


7 tell thee, ſoul, men may do more than this, | 
And yer they may of true 88 mils; 4 


God's ordinances many 
8 of God's 0 len are re they # 
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Hypocrites net eafily diſcerned, " 49 
And of its privileges ſeem to ſhare, 
As if that they converted truely were, | 
They may diſcourſe and ſeem to be devout, 
And may not be diſcerned, nor found out ; 
They with the flock may walk, lie down, and feed, 
And ſo remain tiil many years ſucceed : © | 
Nay, not diſcover'd be, until they ſtand 
Among the goats at Jeſus Chriſt's lett hand. 
The fooliſh virgins join'd themſelves with wiſe, 
And for to meet the Bridegroom did ariſe ; 
But e're the Bridegroom came their caſe was fad, 
For they nought elſe fave empty veſſels had. | 
A bare profeſſion, and a mere outſide ;- 
And did na, oil, no faving grace provide. 
Many great preachers, and diſputers too, 
Chriſt will not own, nor any favour ſhew; _ 
Tho? in his name they mighty works have done, 
He'll to them ſay, Te wicked ones be gone, 
1 know you net, therefore begone from me, 
All you vile workers of iniquity. | 
You ſay oft-times you ſeek the Lord in prayer: 
That you may do, and let fall many a tear, 
And yet not to be in a converted ſtate ; ; 
For many ſeek with tears when tis too late: 
Others, like ſeamen in a ſtorm, do cry, 
When Conference doth rebuke them bitterly: 
And fume under affliction cry and howl, —_ _ 
And grievouſly their ſtate do then condole; 
Then promiſes and reſolutions make, 1 
That they ſuch courſes will no longer take; 
But when the ſtorm and the afflictions o'er, 
They areas bad, nay, worſe than were before. 
Some pray in form, and others pray by art, 
And ſome to mend the badneſs of their heart; 
Their hearts are wounded, and then ſpeedily, 
Their prayers-to heal it they do ſtraight apply. 


* 
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43 50 Hypecrites not eaſily diſcerned. 


They fin i'th' day, and pray when it is night; 

They fin again, but pray'r doth heal it quite: 

They think tis well, if tears they can Rt fall, 

Their tears and prayers they think will cure all z 

And lo hat way poor Conſcrence they beguile; 
They ue him, yet ſinners all the while. 

Their prav'rs, alas, can't waſh their filth away, 

Tho they do nothing elſe both night and day. 

"1 is on. heir pray'rs they reſt, and do depend, 

Wah, like a broken ſtaff, they fall *i'th end. 

A ſaiut n pray'r, no reſt nor eaſe can gain, | 
Unleſs Chriſt's blood thereby he doth obtain; 

And grace alſo, his ſins to monrtify ; 

For Chriſt, as well as pardon he doth cry; 

But otherwiſe it is with moſt of men, 

They cry for pardon, and do alſo then, 

In their vile hearts regard iniquity ; 

And for this cauſe God doth their ſuit deny. 

Their prayers are to God abomination, 

Whilſt they do hide and cover their tranſgreſſion. 

Some out of cuſtom do perform their pray'r, 

Not out of conſcience, or from godly-care ; 

And others alſo for vain-glory fake, 

Like Pbaraſees they many prayers make. 

n fight of men, in public ſuch will pray, 

But in the cloſet little have to ſay. 

And fcrne to God alſo ſeem to diaw near, 

Yet not in love, nor out of filial fear, (ſhow, 
They with their mouths and tongues much kindneſs 
| When as their hearts are fixt on things below. 

, *Tis for the heart that Chriſt doth chiefly call, 

| And reaſon *tis that he ſhonld have it all 

For he the fame did buy and purchaſe dear, | 

F Yet Satan has the chief poſſeſſion there. | 

| God at the door, and in the porch doth ſtand, | 
Whilſt Satan may the braveſt room command. 

a They'll 
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The Pra ef the Wicked is . 51 


They'll ope to him, and keep Fehovah out, 

And yet in prayer they ſeem to be devout. 

There's ſome will pray, and up this duty keep, 

When th' ſoul is quiet, and th* body near aſleep. 

Whoever prays, and prays not fervently, | 

In faith, in truth, and in fincerity ; 

Their pray'rs are fin, and them God will not hear, 

Nor mind their cry when they to him draw near, 

*Tis not enough a duty for to know ; 

But how alſo each duty you ſhould do. 

For men may pray, read, hear, and meditate, 

And yet be in an unconverted ſtate. 

They outwardly may many truths profeſs, 

But not in heart, the pow'r of them poſſeſs. 

The law i'th' letter keep, yea, have the ſhell, 

Yet feed on huſks, and want the true kernel. 

The young man which to Jeſus Chriſt did run, 

He many things as well as you had done ; 

And yet fell ſhort, as you may plainly ſee, 

Ot the chief part of true chriſtianity. 

What fay you now, O Youth, do you not fear, 

That you by Satan much deceived are ? 

Have you no Delilah, which ſecretly 

Doth in your heart or in your boſom hie ? 

Don't you to fin ſome ſecret love retain ? - 

If it be ſo, you are not born again. | 

Conſcience | fear, and God's reſtraining grace, 

Has only ſtop'd you in your former race. 

Like to a dog that's kept up by a chain, 

So Conſcience does from fin oft- times reſtrain : 

But if the chain ſhould flip, then looſe he goes, 

And preſently his churliſh nature ſhows. % 
o your own righteouſneſs do not you truſt; _ * 

I fear you do, come ſpeak, or Con/crence mult, 

Don't you conclude God is oblig'd to yu, 

Since you have let ſo many evils go? 5 
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Of Reftraining Gras. 
And one fo holy here of late become. 
Are not your duties ſet up.in the room, 
And place of Chriſt ? Oh l fee you do not make 
A ſaviour of your own for Jeſus ſake. * 
Did ever fin, ſinful to you appear? 
And, as 'tis fin, to it great hatred bear. 
Wou'd you not fin were there no hell of pain 
Becauſe you know the Lord doth it diſdain ? * 
Rather, is't not for fear of puniſhment, 
That you of late ſeem thus for to relent ? 
Or doth there not ſome carnal baſe deſign, 
Move thee ſo far unto God's truth to join? 
Is not thy end to get a name thereby? 
Or only done Conſcience to ſatisfy ? 
Or done to free thee from reproach or ſhame, 
Which fin doth bring upon a perſon's name. 
Haſt not it done, and wiſely caſt about 


- This way, for.to prevent a bankrupt ? 
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Or done for to augment thy outward ſtore ; ; 

To fave thy ſtock, and add unto it more? 

For giotous living, which attends thy age, 
Conſumes apace, and want it doth preſage. 
Come ſpeak, 0 Youth, and be thou not unfree 
To let me underſtand how ' tis with thee. 

Come, call to mind what thou haſt heard of late, 
And thereby judge of this thy preſent ſtate. | 


5+ FVOBTH: - . 
1 do not — 3 06d, 
¶ have ſuc th in Chriſt's dear * 
Theugh 2 — imper fettions I do ſee, 


Tet God 15 gracious — will pardon me: 
For many failings there are tn the beſt, 


het i is rang PI mend, and fo do . 


: TRUTH. 
Thy hope will fail like to a ſpider” s web, 


Thy flood of confidence will have its ebb, 
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If thou prove guilty of thoſe things which I 

Did unto thee fo lately fignify. 

Thy ſpots will not be like the ſpots of thoſe, 

Which God for children to himſelf hath choſe, 

And ſince you are ſo loth for to be try'd, 

And leſt you ſhould alſo ſome evils hide; 

To Conſcience I'll appeal you have done wrong, 

To ſtop his mouth, and hinder him fo long: 

He's ſo enlightened now, he can declare, 

As much as we at preſent need to hear, 

He'll ſpeak the truth, and his opinion ſhow, 

And nothing will he 'bide, which he doth know, 

If unto him you-will attend with care, 

Of other witneſſes no need is th ere. 

If he, 6 Young Man, be but on your ſide, 

And is your friend, you need none elſe provide, 

But if againſt you, and do prove your foe, 

With vengeance then be ſure down will you go. 

But if you will not hear what he ſhall ſay, 

He'll make you tremble in the judgement day. » 
Conſcience, I do, 'th' name of the great king, 

Require you forth your evidence to bring 

Azainft this man, accuſe, or ſet him fice, 

According as you find his ſtate to be: 


- 


Stand up for Cbriſt your dread and fou'reign Lerdh "I 


And jugde for him as he doth light afford. 

Be not deceiv'd by luſt, a bribe to take, 

But judge by law, Chriſt's honour lies at take. 
For to ſpeak nome and loud have you forgot. 


Is he converted now, or is he not? 3 


What do you ſay? Your teſtimony give: 5. 
Is all fin dead, or doth there any live? 7 
Is he new- born, and chang'd in ev'ry port N 
Or is't in ſhew only, and not in heart! 


E3ͤ CONSCIENCE. 


- 
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34 * Conſeience's Tellimoth.- 
CONSCIENCE. 


Sir, ſay no more, I am at your command, 
And you ſhall hear how things at preſent ſtand, 


He hath, O Truth, almoſt deceived me, 
By's late pretences unto ſanctity. 

But having now a freſh receiv'd more light, 
I muſt declare he was a hypocrite, 

He's not renew'd, or truly born again, 
Which I to you ſhall clearly now explain. 
For, firſt of a!l, his faculty, call'd will, 
That is perverſe, and very wicked a 
Though I ſtir up to good at every hour, 
Will doth oppoſe it with his greateſt pow'r, 
He'll never pray in private day and night; 
But I muſt force him to't with all my might. 
The old man is not lain, I do eſpy, 

But has much favour ſhown him ſecretly. 


Though I do force him into holes to run, 


Yet he doch nouriſh him when all is done. 
His love and his affections are for ſin, 

And fo in truth they ever yet have been. 
He's troubled more at fin becauſe of guilt, 
Than at the odium of its curſed filth, 
When he's abroad amongſt religious men, 
Preciſe and zealous he is always then: 
But when amongſt ſuch who ungod!y be, 


He ſuits himſelf to their vile company. 
Some ſins are left, which men condemn as groſs, 
Yet one he keeps, and hugs it very cloſe : + 
Luft doth bear rule, and much predominate, 


And he on it doth love to ruminate. 


*Tis ſhame and outward fear doth him reſtrain, 


Or elſe the act he would commit again. 
If he from outward blots can keep his name, 


That faints cann't him accuſe, nor juſtly blam 


* 
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| He's ſatisfied, and very well content, 
Though to his peace I never gave conſent, 
Peace he oft- times doth ſpeak unto his ſoul, 
And ſcarce will ſuffer me him to controul. 

W hen 1 ſometimes do catch him in a lie, 
And do reprove him for hypocriſy; 

Toſtop my mouth he vows he will with ſpeed 
Amend what is amiſs, and take more heed, 
And more than this of him I could relate, 
And ſhew how you have hit his preſent ſtate : 
But that he will not ſuffer me to ſpeak, 

He blinds mine eyes, that ſo I might not rake 
Into his heart and life, teſt he thereby 

Meet with great ſhame for his iniquity, 


TRUTH. 


Conſcience, forbear, you need not to enlarge, 
| "gras lay theſe things unto his charge. 

it undone, alas ! his precious ſoul 
Is under wrath ; who can enough condole 
His ſad eflate ? the Gofe! hel profeſs, 
But flill remains th” land of bitterneſs. 
Is this the ſaint which ſeemed ſo preciſe, 
And did appear God's flatutes much to prize ; 
A ſaint in Seto, a devil in his heart, 
And muſt with devils alſo have a part, 
This day is coming, and is very near, 
Hen hypotrites ſhall be ſurpr ix A with fear; 
The everlaſting burning firy lake 
ls made more hot on purpeſe for his ſake. 
But ſi ice you are not ſear'd, ner I yet gone, 
Before we leawe him quite ds you g: 
Let us purſue him fr, for who doto know 
IV kat God may yet upon his ſhirit do? 
If God grant him one drachm of 4 1 grace, 
That wii yet do; though tis a doubiſul cafe, 

WY . Whnher 
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IWhether er no God will bis grace afford 

To ſuch as he, who thus offends the Lord. 

For ſuch, whom Satan doth this way deceive, 

Tis hard to bring them truiy to believe. 

He never was convinced thoroughly 

Of fon, and of bis nat ral miſery. 

Hi loſt late he truly never ſaw, 

Nor what it is for jo tranſgreſs God's law. 

How bes undone thereby be never knew, 

Ner «hat for fin-original was due. 

And as he did for ſin ne er kindly bleed, 

So of a Chrift be never ſaw the need. 

The obſelate want and great neceſſity 

o Jeſus Chrift ke never did py * 
ut en falſe bottoms he bas built "tis clear; 

I do conjure you therefore to declare 

Him utterly unclean from t:þ to toe, 

And let him underfland ycu are his ſoe. 

The plague is in his head, and no * free, 

But in his heart it rages veb'menth. 

Lance him into the quick, and make him feel; 

Lay on fuch blows, as may cauſe him 10 reel. 


CONCCIENCE. 


Come, come, O Young Man, liſten unto me, 
I will no longer thus deceived be. 
from God's werd commiſhon have a- new, 
To teil thee what is likely for to enſue; 
Fer all thy hopes and ſeeming goodly ſhow, 
Thou art a wretched ſinner thou doſt know ; 
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Think'ſt thou on conſcience to commit a rape, L 
Ard yet God's dreadful vengeance to eſcape ? A 
Dar'ſ thou again under a new diſguiſe, * A 
Encounter with thoſe former enemies? Fe 


You are the ſame I'm ſure, although or have 
Changed your coat, poor mortals to deceive. 


* Ungod 


v 8 
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r wretch, doſt thou not dread my nome. 
Who'm come once more againſt thee to FO 
A ſecond war, and to declare alſo, ' 

God's ſtill thy enemy and-bitter foe. 

His ſword is whet, his bow he'll alſo bend, 

To cut down thoſe that do like thee offend. 
Nought he hates more than vile Hypocriſy, 

And from his preſence, Youth, thou canſt not fly. 


* YOUTH. 


Conſcience, be frill, though I a mms be, 
There's none doth #now it now, fave onl t thee. | 


CONSCIENCE. 


Deceived foul ! Doth none know it but ?. 
Where's the great God, is he not alſo nigh ?_ 
Doſt think, vain Youth, the interpoſing cloud, 
From God's all- ſearching eye can be a ſhroud ? 8 
Or doſt thou think God's ſeat is ſo on high, 
That be cannot thy inward thoughts eſpy ? | 
None know't but me, 4row'/ thou not who [ am? 
Have I nat pow'r for to accuſe and damn; 
Should I be ſtill, it would be a fad day, ad 
Unleſs thy Tins were purged clean away. 
And whilſt I ſpeak, and thou doſt ſtop thine ear, 
Nothing but war and tumults thou wilt hear. 
PII never fide with thee, nor take thy part, 
Whilſt horfid guilt remains in thy baſe heart. 
Nor would T mind thy flattery or trawl, {Xx 
Wert thou the higheſt prince of great'ſt renown, 
That ever did on earth a ſcepter way, | 
Before thy face I would thy evils lay. =” 
At the leaſt ſin be ſure I can' t connjv 
And therefore with me *tis in vain to knive. 
For where Lam an enemy indeed, | 
yl plague that heart * I make it bleed. 


— 


1 


by 


When this life's ended there's another day : 


| Becauſe I'm clouded by the fall of man; 


58 The dreadful Nature of a yuilty Cynſcience. 
A cloſe and ſecret foe, Young Man, am I, 
Who am alſo with thee continually. | 
Whate'er you think or ſpeak, yea act, or do, 

Of it, poor ſoul, I very wel do know. | 
Thy ſecret luft, and what is done i'th' night, 
Which thou aſhamed art ſhould come to light. 

I then am nigh, and know it very well, 

And more than this I am reſolv'd to tell; 

I unto thee ſhall prove an enemy, 

When thou art brought into adverſity. 

W hen death and ſickneſs comes then thou ſhalt fee, 
How thou with horror ſhalt amazed be. 

Then my black bill againſt thee will be large, 
For then againſt thee I will bring a charge, 
Which will make h fad face like aſhes look, 
And wound thy ſoul, as if a knife was ſtruc!: 

Into thy very heart, and make thee mourn, 

And curſe the day that ever thou waſt born. 

Pl make thee clearly underſtand th? end, 

What 'tis, vile wretch, poor Conſcience to offend. 
Hark once again, for I have more to fay, 


Look now about thee, Youth, for there's to come 
The black, the dark, the dreadful day of doom. 
When thou doſt die, I'll bite and ſting thy ſou}, 
Whilſt that in flames doth burn and doth condole 
Its damned ſtate, for yielding un'o fin, | 
Which has alone the ruin of it cen. 

And alſo when i'th' judgment-day you ſtand, 
Among the goats at 25 Chriſt's left hand, 

Thy dreadful ſtate and trial for to hear, 

Thea [ againſt thee ſtraightways muſt appear ; 
Yea, and ſhall ſpeak more plain than now I can, 


And am by Satan often times miſled, 
And utterly unable rendered, 
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Tht dreadfiil Nature of a guilty Conſcience. | 
A true and Tight deciſion for to make; 

He ſo beguiles me that I do miſtake, 

And a wrong judgment often times retain, 

Till Truth ſets me into the light again. 

But Satan then ſhall no more power have, T 
The heart of any man for to deceive, 

in that day ſhall you provoke and urge, 

For to confeſs with ſhame before the judge, 

Thy evil luſt and cloſe hypocriſy, | 

Unto thy own eternal miſery. 

I ſhall accuſe thee ſo in that great dav, 

Thou ſhalt not have one ward,” yeung man, to ſay, 

Thy inward parts ſo opened then ſhall be, 

That nothing ſhall th” leaſt be hid from me; 

Ard I before the dreadful Judge ſhall ſhow, 

All ſecret things that ever you did do ? | 7 
And in your face ſo fiercely alſo fly, - 

That you with horror ſhall be forc'd to cry 
Guilty, guilty, O Lord ! then you muſt hear, 

The dreadful ſentence which no one can bear, 

Go, go, ye curſed, that's a word of ire, 

And you muſt down into eternal fire, 

Where hypocrites and unbelievers lie, 

Broiling in pain to all eternity. 

Like as the fire evermore will burn, 

do thou from thence ſhalt never more return, 

So ſhall I alſo then afflict thy ſoul, : 
Whnilſt thou in ſealding, ſulp'rous flames doſt-rol!, 
Ilike a worm or ſerpent then will bite, 

And gnaw thy ſoul, thou curſed hypocrite. 

Thoſe inward ſtings which always thou wilt find 
Or cruel gnawings in thy tortur'd mind, #7 
Will then increaſe and aggravate thy woe, | 
In ſuch a ſort there is no tongue can ſhow, & 
You then will think how you did me abuſe, 

And my good counſel utterly refuſe, | 


How. 


bo The dreadful Nature of a guilty'Conſtience, 
How you labour'd for to put out my light, 
Who in God's paths would lead your feet aright. 
Your baſe delays and put offs you'll repent, 
In that your time fo fooliſhly was ſpent. 
That you for love which unto luſt you bore, 
Should Joſe your ſoul, and that for evermore. 
To think how near you were unto ſalvation, 
Will prove another grievous aggravation. 
Ta bid ſo fair for heaven, yet to miſs, 
What greater trouble can there be than this ? 
To fee the ſhip i' th“ mouth o'th' haven loſt, . 
That doth, ye know, perplex the merchant moſt. 
I'll tell yau alſo how you wilfully | 
Brought on your ſelf that treadful miſery : 
How I did oft-times unto you declare 
The bitter terments which you then muſt bear, 
And what your pride and Juſt would bring you to 
If you did not reſolve to let them go. | 
Oh ! Thou wilt ſee that thou art quite undone, 
And how all hopes for ever more are gone. 
Thoughts of thoſe golden ſeaſons once you had 
And vainly loſt, will then be very ſad. _ 
Thou might'ſt hadſt thou improv'dthe meansof grac 
Beheld with ſaints, God's reconciled face, 
And enter'd paradile, where angels fing ; 
Anthems of joy unto their heavenly King : 
Thou might'ſt have ſung to him melodious pſalms 
h thoſe whoſe hands ſhall bear triumphant palm 
Who with eternal Leue ſhall raviſh'd be, 
Reigning with CnRIST io all eternity. 
Heaven is a place whoſe glory doth excel, 
The thouſandth part of it no tongue can tell. 
Man's heart, Truth ſays, cann't in the leaſt conceis 
What thoſe ſhall have who truly do believe, 
Who would loſe Chriſ and his immortal treaſure, 


For one baſe 4% and moment's time of pleaſure ? 
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Nor none to pity them, nor hear their groans, 


pom 


The — Nature of a Guilty Conſcience. 6 


But if what's faid of Heaven will not invite thee, 


Then let Hell-torments with black vengeance fright thee, ö 


And male thee yield to Truth, without delays, 
Before God puts a period to thy days. 
As eye can neither ſee, nor tongue expreſs 
The glory which Ged's Saints in Heav'n poſſeſs, 
So there's no man which can conceive the woe 
That fouls, ſhut up in hell, do undergo. 
If men could number all the ſtars of heaven, 
Or count the duſt with which the wind is driven 
Or tell the drops of water in the ſeas, I 
Or count the ſands, then might a man with eaſe 
Declare the nature of that dreadful pain, ; 
Which damned fouls for ever muſt ſuſtain, 
But ſtars, nor duſt, nor drops, nor ſands can be 
Number'd by any man, neither can he 
Expreſs the nature of God's dreadful ire, 
Which ſouls lie under in eternal fire. 
In Hell all's darkneſs, not one beam of light, 
What greater ſorrow in eternal night ? | 
In Hell all's death, and yet there is no dying, 
ſought is there heard but a moſt hideous crying. 
Their fains end not, from it there's no exemption 
Pheir cries admit no help, there's no redemption ; _ 


% 


Whilſt they do make their lamentable moans, _*® 
The Lord, who died, will then rejoice to fee Þ * 
Vengeance poured forth npon thoſe ſouls that be 
Veſſels of wrath, who, for rejecting grace, 
Muſt have their portion in that doleful place: 

No carthly pain, nor torments can declare, 

The woeful anguiſh which the damned bear; 
For if thoſe plagues could be defin'd by men, 
Infinite puniſhment *twou'd not be then. 
Infinite wrath it is to fatisfy, - 
And GOD, be ſure, will juſtice magaify, 
e F 1 Did'g : 
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62 The Dreadful Nature of a Ghilty Conſeience. 
Did'ſt thou but hear the groans and hideous 
Ot fouls condemned to eternity: * 
How it would icare and cauſe % heart to ach, 

Did ev'ry limb of thee trettible and quake! 

Think you on this, before the time does come, 

That God does paſs on thee his final doom. 

-.;- TRUTH. | 

What ſay'ſtthounow ? how canſt thou ſleep in peace 
Until theſe inward gripes of Conſcience ceaſe ? 
Ho can'ſt thou think ith” leaſt thy ſtate is good, 

Ii hen Conſcience and makes fo great © Mee 

Or raiſes ſtorms and tempeſts in thy breaſt, 

Becauſe of ſin he will not let thee reſt., 75 
Come, make a ſearch, Conſcience is not miſlead, 
The very truth before you he has ſpread ; - 
What will you do at death and judgment day, 
If Conſcience thus you flight and difobey.? 
Make peace with God, for worſe will be his cries, 
Than if ten thouſand witneſſes ſhould rife 


Azainſt thy ſoul, twill be a dreadful thing, 
To have thy Conſcience then to bite and ſting. 


=, YOUTH: 

'.* Some comfort, Truth, alas ! my foul deth melt, 
| Such gripes as theſe, what man has ever felt ? 

I have Ps doubt my flate is very nought ; 

E Ind that converſion is not truly wrought, 

A bart condemns me, and deth me reprcve, 

*T1s thou alone which canſl my grief remove. - 


TRUTH, 
| Before you have a plaiſter for your ſore, 
| Your wound muſt yet be ſearch'd a little more: 
If Nightly heal'd only for preſent eaſe, 
© The remedy's as bad as the diſeaſe. ; 
Doſt know what time thou didſt this wound receive ? 
ls much worſe, I fear, than you will beſieve: "Tis 
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"The N . Deſpairech, 63 
»Tis deep; it ſtinks, yea, and tis venomous, 
And doth expoſe thee to God's dreadful curſe. 
The ſting or dart ſticks fait too in thy liver, 
Which doth thy ſmart and bitter pangs procure ; 
Thy ſtate is bad, thou haſt thy mortal wound, 
No limb, nor any part of thee is ſound ; 

If thou could'ſt live, and never more offend, 
Yet by the law thy foul is quite condemn'd. 

If from all actual fin you might be clear, 

Yet by the law you ſtill moſt guilty are 

Of former crimes. Treafon and felony, 

And juſtice doth aloud for vengeance cry ; 

Nor will ſhe pardon, or reprieve give foi 
To any ſinner living on the earth. 
Againſt thee, too, the ſentence is forth gone, 
And the day of execution doth tlraw on; 
Nought is between thee and eternal death, 
But ſome ſhort hours of uncertain breath. 
Sin is fo vile, and juſtice fo ſevere, — 
That in the leaſt twould not Chriſt Jeſus ſpare; 
But juſtice he muſt fully ſatisſy, | F 
Who came to be man's bleſt feeurity. — 


% 
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And fince in Chriſt thou haſt no ſhare nor part, 
See what a ſelf-condemned foul thou art. 


_ YOUTH, | * 
O curſed fin! is this my ſad condition, w 
Truth, I believe, has made @ right dein; 
I have my ſoul deteived"all * LI 
Though in my heart convictions ere flrong. _ 
Ob horrid luſt, and baſ# deceitful dewil, © 
Is this the fruit of your fweet-plea fri evil ? 
And thou, falſe world,” art thou now to me? 
fer I, alas! am rammed by thee.. ' 
O whither ſhall I fly I bat path's untrod? 
For to eſcape the incenſed We? God?” \..\, 8 
8 a ; n Will ; 
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ill none or me ſome ſecret place Provide, 
Where 1 flaming vengeance Cloſe may hide. 


| TRUTH. 
Vain is all this, for none can find a place 
To hide from GOD, ſuch is thy bitter caſe; . 
If to the ends of all the earth you fly, 
Vengeance will you purſue with hue and cry ; 
If you ſhould take a ſudden haſty flight, 
To ſeek ſome ſhelter in the thades of night, 
'T would alfo fail thee, though it ſhould be done, 
For unto GOD. darkneſs and light is one. 
Or if thou could'ſt ſome ſolid rock eſpy, 
To hide thee from God's dreadful majeſty : 
Can rocks, doſt think, prevent, yea, or reſtrain 
The ſtroke of juſtice, and not fly in twain ? © * 
There is no ſea, nor ſhade, nor rock, nor cave, 
Which can from vengeance ſhelter thee, or ſave. 
The ſea would part, the hard'ned rock will ſplit, 
Where juſtice aims, her fiery darts muſt hit. 
Canſt thou eſcape ? alas ! what place is there 
Too hide from him who's preſent ev'ry where? 


5 YOUTH. 
Ob Truth, what ſhail I do? how can I tand? 
Or bear the tortures of Gad's heavy hand. 

AHA ſpirit may infirmities ſuftain, 

But who can bear this inward cutting pain? 

It there no help, mo jalue to heal my “!. 
It hat ! no phyſiciun for me io be bund 
IV ill tears nor prayers no help at all aord, | 
Latchings, faſlings, nor hearing of the word? 
Or if that I could live and /in_nomere ; | 
O what is ſm, and what's my\gangrene ſore ? 


O what's the nature of iniguity, 
If nought ry ſau can tleanſe or p 
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Rivers ef oil, muth gold, or earthly wealth, 
Will not redeem my ſoul, nor purchaſe health; 
Ab! I am loft, the cauſe is truely ſo ; 

I am undone and know not what to do. 

Hare you no word or comfort now for me, 
Oh! muſt I die in th;s extremity 


TRUTH. 


Doſt find thyſelf ſick at the very heart? 
And doth my ſearch.ings make thy wound to ſmart ? 
Doth fin, as fin upon thy ſpirit lie ? 
And doth its weight and burthen make thee cry ? 
Doſt know thy wound is epidemical, 

And that for thee there is no help at all, 
By Law nor Levite ? Doſt thou ſee thy loſs ? 
„And thy own righteouſneſs to be but drols ?. 


YOUTH. 


I krow not what to ſay, 1 am in doubt, 
Some fin is hid, which yet I can't find out, 
[ly heart is deep and very traiterous ; 
Every day I find it worſe and worſe. 
[ grieve for fin, and yet I am in dread, 
That I in ſin am greatly hardened. a 
Yet this, O Truth, I hope is wrought in me, 
Sin I do hate, as "tis iniquity, 
[ would not Chriſt offend, nor grieve again, TE 
Mere there no hell or place of future pain, - + 4 
tba Bagain/1 the Lord ſhould /in, _ 
I ho has to me ſo good and gracious been ! 
Azgainflthe Lord, 7707 the Lord alone, 
Have I this horrid evil often dane. 
Oh 1 I do fee that I in 2 am dead, 
Au my iniguity gone o'er my head, 
As a great burthen which I cannot bear, 

Ah ! that . 4. 
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"a my own „ ER no more, - 
© Than ftinking refuſe of a common-ſbore. 


TRUTH. 


Come Youth, chear up, if this be fo indie, 
I tell thee then, Chriſt for thy ſoul did bleed, 
Glad tidings now I unto thee do bring. 
There's mercy for thee in the heav'nly King. 
Chriſt to appeaſe God's wrath did hither come, 
And Jam ſent by him to call thee home, 
' Riſe up, -riſe up, his blood for to apply. 
And thou ſhalt ſoon be heated perſectiy. 


YOUTH. 


"Ab! Could Thut belicve what thou deft ſay 

Unto my foul t) d be a joyful day. 

Alas on me a mighty bur then lies, 

T cannot ftir, nor power have. to riſe 

Can Lazarus who in the grave dot * 

 Deoatb's cruel fetters and fh Rirong bands untie ; 
Can be atuate p what power bar he to to firive, 
ben dead and flinks ! alas? be can't revive, 
but four days drad : how then fhall I — 
dae lain dead in mine iniquity, © 
Ever fince Adam, as it plain atpears, | 
B/bich is indeed above froe thouſand years 2 


> ZE HOY AH which at fir ft my beart did mate, 4 BE 


igt by his pow / it into pieces tate - i 
_ That ſo he may ereate 1 ain JT Beek w 8 


Er Pad fron Obrift doth to my ſoul accrue, N A 
1. be mut give me per and will to 40, a 
Lui raiſe mc up Ore I can creep er ge. 


TR 1H. 
Though that de true, yet hearken unto me; 


And take the council which Il giver hee, ] 
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And thou ſhait find, as ſure as God's above, 

He will thy fears and all thy doubts remove; 

And raiſe thee up out of the empty pit, 

And on a rock alſo ſtill fet thy feet, .. © 

Firſt thing of all, which to you I commend, _ 

Be ſure your Conſcience don't no more offend ? 

Do not grieve that, but always take great care 

In ev'ry thing, to prove yourſel: ſincere, 

He that in niorals walks not faithfully, 

No marvel *tis if Chrift do paſs it by. 

In ev'ry nation thoſe excepted are 

Who walk aprightly, and the Lord do fear, 

Thoſe who do follow on to know the Lord, 

He will to them his faving help afford. 

I do exhort you, in the ſecond place, 

For to atiend upon all means of grace. 

Do not neglect to hear God's bleſſed word, 
But prize each ſeaſon, which the precious Lord 

Is pleas'd in mercy on you to bellow, _ 3 

For unto you much goodneſs there will flow. 
My third advice make uſe of ſpeedily, 

Lift up your voice unto the Lord on high.' * 

Pour forth your ſoul to him both night and day, 

And you'll prevail, though he at firſt ſaid nay. 
nough you at fi:ft may with repulſes meer, 

Your ſoul yet proſtrate at JEHOV AH's feet. 

He's full of bowels, long he can't refrain; 

Ere he comes forth to eaſe you of your pain. 


Thy prayers and tears, and ſpiritual comrition 7 
Will move his heart to fend thee ayphyſician, a 
Who will apply a plaiſtet to thy wound, \ : 
Which will hereafter make thee found, 7 


Chriſt's blood will heal, will cleanſe and. purify, 
If now the ſame, by faith, you do apply, 
Such grief is thine, no med'eine will do goed, - 
Nor heal thy foul, but thy deaggSaviour's bjucd. 
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168 Truth direfeth the Yeung Man. 


The good Samaritan will caft a look, 
Though thou of Prieſt and Levite art forſook. . 
Into thy wounds he'll put in oil and wine, 
The which will heal that bleeding ſoul of thine. 
O cry to God my ſiſter grace to ſend, © © 
*Tis ſhe at laſt will prove thy ſpecial friend; 
If GOD is pleaſed but to ſend her down, 
Thy head with glory ſhe will ſtraightway crown. 
| But here I'll advertiſe thee firſt of all, | 
| Pe ſure you do for the right ſiſter call. 
| For there are two, and both of one ſirname, 
The one is lovely fair; the other lame. | 
T he one is common, the other chaſte and pure, 
And will be true to thee, thou may'ſt be ſure, 
The one wil! dwell where fin predominates, 
The other loaths and it abominates, | 
And make a thorough change where ſhe doth dwell, 
And will all lth out of that heart expel ? 
Where ſhe doth take up her ſure reſting-place, 
Rare is the nature of true ſaving grace. 
Thy itubborn will ſhe'll make for to ſubmit, 
And thy affections change, as ſhe thinks fir. 
Thy heart ſhe can new mould and make it ſoft, 
And will bring down each high and ſinful thought, 
The old-man ſhe will into pieces tear, 
She'll cut and kill, and nothing will the ſpare, 
That's oppoſite unto the Prince of light, 


She'n put the Devil to a ſpeedy flight; [ 
She'll make him leave his ſtrongeſt hold and run MM” 
And quite forfake his former garriſon. =; 2 


She'll take no pity on the old-man's age, 
She'll pay him off for all his wrath and rage, 
His curſed malice, pride, and ev'ry ſin, 
Which of long time he has the author been. 
* [is the can work upon the covetous, 


And change his wt to keep an ppen houſe; 


* „ 
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To give and to diſtribute of his ſtore, 

To th' cloathing and refreſhing of the poor. 

'Tis we bring down the proud and lofty mind, 

Which nat'rally was to that vice inclin'd. 

'Tis ſhe can tame the wild-ſtrong headed youth 

And make the har always tell the truth, 

*Tis ſhe which makes the froward very meek, 

And the revengeful not revenge to ſeek ; 

Tis ſhe which quenches young- men's luſtful fire, 

And makes them to diſdain that baſe deſire: 

Dis ſhe will make thy ſoul for to defy 

Each Dalilab, and all hypocriſy, 

She's like to oil and wine, that will give peace 

And inward joy which never more ſhall ceaſe. 

*'Tis ſhe muſt put Chriſt's blefled robes on thee 

To bring thy ſoul out 'of-captivity. ' * | 

"Tis ſhe muſt thee adorn and beautify, | 

To make thee lovely in Chriſt Jeſus's eye : 

Oh ! ſhe'll inflame thy ſoul toprecious love 

To Chriſt alone, which none ſhall e'er remove. 

is ſhe which ties that conjugal bleſt knot, © 

Which can't be broke nor ever be forgot, 

is ſhe that makes Chriſt and his ſaints but one, 

And makes them of his very fleſh and bone. 

' Tis ſhe will help thee in this time of need, 

Yea, a diſciple will make thee indeed: 

This unto thee I alſo muſt declare, | 

Thou of this grace ſhalt have a part and ſhare, 

vince *twas for thee thy precious Lord did die 

He cann't thy ſoul of ſaving grace de 4 

Give him end reſt till more he doth give forth 

For to complent in thee the ſecond bitt. A 

he earneſt with him, ſtrive to hold him faſt, 

nd thou like Jacob wilt prevail at laſt, 

hough he at firſt may ſeem to ſiop his ear, 

Yet importunity will make bim hear, . 
, 5 | 3 | : * 5 Thy 
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Oh what am I befor 


70 The Dang Man's Prayer.” | 
Thy time Pm ſure it is the time of love, 


And thy deep wounds will make him from above, | 
To pity 1 and for to caſt on an eye, 

As thou polluted i in thy blood doſt $a . 

Whate'er is needſul unto thee he'll give, 

He'll raiſe thee up to life, and make thee live: 

Yea, thanifeſt to thee ſuch conſolation, 

As for to cloath thee with his own falvation ; 

| Come, make a trial, and do not deſpair, 


Look up to heaven, ſoul, thy help is there. 


YOUTH, 


Thy coun el T reſolve to tale with ſdeed, 
"twas for 2 C * on the croſs did Aae. 
* fend up a figh, a bitter groar, 
And earneſtly im 4 bis gractous throne. 
MD} boy GOD ! who dwelleft in the light, : 
e thee, in ph . | 
Mili thou attend and fy en to my 


Thou knew'ft tor fey 45 — ain doth lic; 


Canft thou not eaſe my deeply winded ſoul, 

Wha in my bl 2 to lie and 2 : 

Is there no 12 in Gilead, is there nan. 7 

4 dark f lence _ 1 will beg be gone, a 
ere are thy bowels? Is thy merey 

Lord, think upon the blood Chriſt Fj fed; 

if thou can't heal my ſoul of all itt grief, © 

Then let me periſh without all relief: 

Why were thy fides pierced, Lord ſeſus why, - 

Did/t ſuffer i thy ctun iniquity ? 

There was no fin, nm ſure, nor guilt in thee 

That caus'd thy pains, didſi theu not die for me? _ 55 
Didfi thou net ia fie, fully ſatisfy 

And pay the delt? Ali Tin prifonlie = 

Iñ ben reftitution's made in th higheft degree ? [Sy 

Ob ! come and Ju my * athiberty. * W 
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Knack off theſe bolts and chains, and bring me forth 
Out of this pit, deep mire, and bands of drath, 
Lord, rift I bleed ? Did I not bled before 
In thy ſad words, can juſlice challenge more? 
O. hall my heart-/lrings break, my ſoul deth groan ? 
I languiſh, Lord, whilft thou fland'ft looking on, 
Lord, dofl thou heat the ravens when they cry? 
And wilt thou not my preſent wants 117 ? 
Wilt thou the door of mercy ne er unlock 
Lerd, open unto me, now do knock. 
O ſon of David, help; think on thy word. 

nd unto me ſome mercy, Lord, afford 


What voice is this? Who is it makes this cry ? 
What ſinful wretch is in extremity ? 
That thus implores for help, and follows me, 
That takes no nay, although I filent be. 


r ö 

Lord! *tisa poor dejected piece of earth, | 1 

IWrich is undane, and fighs for a new birth. | 
JESUS. - 


Was I not only ſent to Jacob's race 4 
How com'ſt thou then to have fo bold a face, 
To importune me, when you know full well, 
You are not of the ſtock of [/rael? 


Come, are you not the curſed Gentile ſeed ? 
gone from me, and further don't proceed. 


4 - YOUTH. ® 
1 help dear Lord, and compa w 
For to whom %, or — 1 7 grate Fa 
. =. * 
let meet that I ſhould give to dogs that bread, 
With which the childr@ ſhould be nouriſhed ? 
| | e r % | YOUTH, 1 
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2 may the dogs eat up theſe crumbs that fall 


0 3 
Tord, thou deft know, and all my wants df ſee, 


A viler creature there has never been. | 
T languiſh, Lard, mz wounds they are not ſmall, 


Thy wounds afflit me, and thy bitter cry, 


'Tis fomething elſe my ſoul dath lang tg have," 


"4 


72 ' Chriff's Anſwer. - 


YOUTH. | 
True, Lord, that I de grant and ever ſhall : 


Frem their own maſter's table, though a whelp 
Lord look on me, ef Saviour help ! 


- JESUS. 
What aileſt thou poor ſoul? What's thy condition? 
Which makes thee ſhed theſe tears of ſad contrition, 


- * YOUTH. 
My grief, my pain, and great extremi 


% 


Oh ! I have ſin d and am ſo vile and baſe, 
I. hate myſeiſ and hath my preſent caſe. 
Jam a lump of filth wholly unclean, 


Aud have wounded thee, that's worſt of all, 


JESUS. 

Come, ceaſe poor ſoul, what is't thou doth deſire 

My ſoul doth melt, my heart is ſet on fire, 
My bowels yearn, I cann't longer refrain 

From tears, as well as thee, I am in pain : 


Doth pierce my heart, I know thy miſery, 
What is it ſoul ? ſpeak forth thy mind to me; 
What doſt thou crave," or ſhall I do for thee ? 
Come, ope thy heart to me, for I am nigh, 
Thy ſuit to grant, thy wants for to ſupply. 


YOUTH. 
*Tis not for riches nor for pleaſures here, 
or honours which by men ſo prized are, 


Nor length af days, Lord, do I ſeek of crave, 


4 


ane, Brock, 73 
The earth's a blaſl, and all the world's a bubble: 2 
There's nothing in't can eaſe me of my trouble. | 
Such is my fate, nought but thy hands can ſave, © 
Tic thon muſt _ dead Lazarus from the grave. 
bolts, | 


mock off theſe and ſet thy pris*ner free, 
And 2 thy grace, Lord Jeſus, unto me; 
My fainting ſpirit comfort aad refreſh, 
O ſpare my ſeal, but crucify the fleſb ; | 
* tby work, Lord Jeſus,” on my heart, 
And thy own righteouſneſs to'me impart,” 
There's nought I fee can do me any good, 

Save the dear merits of thy pretions blood, 

My bleeding ſoul will faint away and die, 

If thou doft not thy bloed with fpeed apply. 
How has my panting breaſt” ſent many a'groan, © 
IWith bitter tears unto thy gracious throne, 
For one fweet look, and aſpect of thine eye, 
There's nothing elſe that will me ſatisfy? 

0h ! manife}t thy love unte my ſoul, 
For that will cure me, and ſoon make me whole. 
My graſping ſoul's diffolved into tears, | 


V bi Pleas'd with hopes, aud yet poſſeſ'd with ſears; 


My great requeſt, alas! is only this, 
Come ſeal thy love to me with a ſweet hiſs, 
Fer nought there gs on earth, or heaven above,. 
IWhich I eftzem or value like thy love. | | 
A promiſe grant, ſome wird to lie upon, 
Before my life and little hopes are gone. 

My ſoul's afraid, and trembles thou deft ſee, 
Becauſe I know that I unworthy be. 

Ah! I have made thee bleed, I am ſo uile; 
Thy frezons I de deſerve, but not one fmile. 

How did I grieve and put thy foul in fain, 

The thoughts of it doth cut my heart in twain. 
Thy meſſengers, how did my foul- refuſe ? 

4nd my poor Conſcience 3 abuſe: *_ 
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[be did receive commuſſun from above, 

Zither to clear, or ſoar ply to reprove. . 

Junts Truth oft-times turn d a deaf car, 

And unte Satan rather did adbere; | 

rye thee, and fin did I embrace, 
hich makes me bluſh to view thy beavenly face. 

/ thou fhoulifl pardon ſuch a one as J, 

And ſave my ſoul te all eternity, 

And me embrace in @ contre of love, 

And all thy wrath for ever quite remove, 

It would be grace and love beyond degree, . 

And ſuch which can never expreſſed be. 

Ob / wilt thau ſpeak again, dear Saviour, do; 

M promiſe, Lord, or Tl not let thee go. 


What faith haſt thou, poor ſoul, canſt thou believe, 
And ſtedfaſtly my benefits receive? 
Doſt think that I have power, and an heart 
To fave, to help, to free thee from the ſmart ? 


86 e 

faitb, alas ! is weak, O ſend relief, 
Lord I believe, O help my unbelief; | 
That precious voice which lately 1 dill hear, 

Hill ſaon * my doubts and all my fear. 

F love, as well as pity, thou deſi ſhow, | 
*T will give me joy, and take away my wore. 
But thou may, Lord, my ſoul commiſſerates 
And yet may it be in a dying flate. | 
Over Jeruſalem thou did/t lament, 

Who had no ſaving grace * to repent. 
ds there in thee ſuch bowels of compaſſion, 
As to beflow thyſelf, and thy ſulvation, 


| 5 ws a worm as I, whoſe wounded. hreafl, 
ds Feavy loaded, and wouid fan have reſt. 


O help, 


4 


| " Chriff's Bruel. * 75 


help, dear Lord, my fainting foul will die, 
Without an anſwer from thee ſpeedily. 2 
JESUS . 0 4 


Look upon me, and ſee my love deſcending, 
*Tis from eternity, and has no cpanf, 
Canſt thou have more, my ſou!, thou haſt my bear, 
Whate'er is mine, to thee will I impart. 
Thy ſcarlet fins are waſhed quite away. 
OY one of them unto thy charge ÞI1 lay. 

all up thy drooping heart, be of good cheer, 
Thy fins, tho' ne'er ſo great, forgiven are, 
able am to fave to th' uttermoſt, 
All thoſe who do put in me all their truſt, 
Thoſe who do come to me, I, in no wile, 
Will caſt them out, therefore lift up thine eyes, 
Behold my hands and feet, and do not doubt, 
For I have waſh'd and cleans'd thy foul throughout; 
Thy debts I've paid, aud quitted the old ſcore,  _-, 
Thy former faults I'll ne'er remember more, | 
Take up thy lodging in eternal love, 
What's here below, thy treaſure is above. 
Chear up, poor heart, I tell thee thou art mine, 
My blood was ſhed to fave that foul of thine. 
With endleſs joys thy ſoul I'll ſatisfy, 
And in my boſom ever ſhalt thou lie; 
In my enfolded arms I now thee take, 
Aud do engage, I'll never thee forſake ; _ 
In fire and in water [I'll be near, * | 
And help thee thro” all grief and trouble here. 
Vea, I'll be with thee always to the end. 
And Death, at laſt, Ti cauſe to be thy friend; 
And make its paſſage alſo, unto thee, 1 
Only an entrance ta felicit j; e 
And with great glory thou ſhalt crowned. be, 
And on the throne fit alſo down with me. 
I = 1 


765 The Young "Man Canverted. 
R . F | 
The World, Death, nor the Devil ſhall remove 
My heart from thee, for thoſe I truly love, 
T love to th” end: Ah ful! *tis you ſhall lie 
In my own arms to all eternity. F 


_ YOUTH. 

Darkneſs is gone, day-light begins to ſpring, 
Heav'ns ndody: I find's * — Wang. 8 
J he ſun is riſen now, it is broke forth, 
And gloriouſly enlightens my dark earth; 
My ſoul is raviſh'd with this joyful ſight, 
Yea, and diſſolv'd with love and true delight. 
My heart is melted with cceleſtial fire, 
And has obtgin'd, at length, its own deſire. 
My frozen foul muſt needs run down amain, - 
Which ſuch hot beams from Jeſus doth obtain. 
The door is open'd, Chriſt hath giv'n a knock, 
Has made it fly, and has diffolv'd the, rock; 
My heart, which was ſo hard, is made to yield, 
Chriſt has o'ercome me now, and won the field. 
The war is ceas'd between the Lord and I, 
peace is made to all eternity. ''  * 
What joy is this? Ah! tis beyond all meaſure, 
There's nothing like to inward joy and pleaſure; 
As was my burthen, fo I find my reſt, | 
O that was great, and this can't be expreſs'd. 
Once was I blind, ſenſeleſs, bewitch'd, nay, mad, 
I thought in Chriſt no comfort could be had; © 
Religion was, I thought, a fooliſh thing, 
Which could no pleaſure, nor no profit bring. 
I thought profeſſors greatly were miſlead, 
When I beheld what things they ſuffered; 
But I am now convinc'd of my miſtake, 
For I, myſelf, could for Chriſt Jeſu's ſake, 
Any derifion or affliction bear, - 99h 
Such inward peace in him, and joy is there. 
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What man would not all earthly glory flight, q 

Fe one ſmail dram or taſte of ſuch delight! N 

Toe have Chriſt's love, and in his boſom lie, 

Yields true content and ſweet felicity, 

Oh happy me, I live, my ſoul's involvd 

In ſectet raptures, ſighs to be diſſolv'd, . 

And be with Chriſt, my home and reſting- -place, 

For to enjoy and ſee him face to face ; < 

And in the interim, Lord, whilſt here 1 lay, =. 4 

I faithfully will do what, thou doſt fay. 4 

And help me, Lord, thy praiſe for to declare, * 

Unto all precious children far and near; 

O help me-to lift, up my voice on high, 

Let joyful Halleſujahs pierce the ſky, 

And echo back again, reſound on earth, 

Since thou haſt wrought in me the ſecond- birth, 

Let me with the celeſtial angels ſing, 

And make thy praiſes round the world to ring : 

Thou'ſt brought my foul out of the loweſt pit, 

And in the paths of Sion ſet my feet; 

O let my tongue, my heart and life make known, 

The favour, Lord, which thou to me haſt ſhowin. * 

Let not remainders of the fleſh diſturb 

My precious peace, that's new, O do thou cards, 

Yea, kilt and crucify each evil thought, 

With vengeance let thoſe rebels down be brought; 
And let me on the earth live all my days, 

Unto thy glory and tranſcendant praiſe; * 

And then, great God, when theſe ſhort days are ver, g 

With Seraphims, 1 FI fing for evermore. | 


* " TRUTH. 


What melody and triumph do I hear? ? 
Whoſe voice is this that ſoundeth in mine ear? 
What eagle-ey'd ſoul's this, that ſoars on high, 1 | 
That with ſwift wings 6; doth mount and Noe 
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And in eternal love ſeems to lie down, | 
Adorn'd with grace, and raviſh'd with the crown 

Of inward peace, that taketh up its reſt, | 
At Jeſus Chriſt's ſweet ſatisfying breaſt, 

And breaketh forth in raptures, can'r expreſs, 

As he would do his humble thankfulneſs ? 


YOUTH. 


*Tis I, bleſt Truth, the conqueſt now has won, 

Grace has prevail'd, I am the conquered one ; 

My grief is turn'd to joy, yea, and my night, 

Is alſo chang'd into eternal light, 

Thy fpow'r 15 great, when Grace doth work with thee, 

Ye ſoon do then obtain the victory. 

Bleft be the day that ever thou waſt ſent 

To change my heart, and move me to repent ; 

Dear love to thee, O Truth, I ſhall retain, 

So long as I upon the earth remain. 

I'! keep thee cloſe, and hide thee in my heart, 

| For thou more precious than rich jewels art; 

Tell loſe my all, before I'll part from thee, 

So much [ prize aud love thy company, 

Though Satan ſtirs up foes never fo cruel, 

Devils nor men ſhall rob me of this jewel. 

Jam reſolv'd a thouſand deaths to die, 

> Before I will God's bleſſed truth deny; 

Tho? of deceivers there's a multitude, 

Vet none of them ſhall my poor ſoul delude, 
Tho' they do me reproach, flight and contemn, 
I, by experience, can refute all them, 
Who fay thy words nought but dzad letters are, 
Which men may burn, or into pieces tear: 
The outſide of the book they only ſee, 
Who thus do ſpeak reproachfully of thee; 
For did they but thy inward power know, 
They'd never ſpeak as oftentimes they do, 


But 
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But ſoon they would God's holy word extol, 
Above that light which they cry up in all. _ 
The light which Conſcience unto me doth give, 
I'll always own fo long as I do live; | 

For had we not God's word to light our hearts, 
The Heathens, who do live in foreign parts, 
Who never heard of Chriſt, might underſtand :' / 
As much as any do in this our land. 

Alas ! we ſhould have been, unto this day, 

In all reſpects as norant as they. "I 

But I'll forbear, becauſe I muſt with ſpeed, 
Attend upon God's Truth with care and heed, 
To hear what he will ſay; O Truth, wilt thou, 
Concerning me, put forth thy judgment now? 

Jet me intreat thee, prove me thoroughly, 

For ſtiil I do retain a jealouſy 

Over my heart, becauſe I now have ſeen 

How I deceived oftentimes have been. 


TRUTH. 1 
Conſcience, to thee I once more do deſcend, 
The controverſy thou alone muſt end. 
How is it with him now ? What doſt thou fay? 
Haſt any thing unto his charge to lay ? : be 
Remember what I formerly have ſhown, A 
Aud let thy preſent thoughts with ſpeed be known: 


CONSCIENCE. 


I always ready am judgment to give, 
According tp the light I do receive, 
And never was more free than now am T, | 
My thoughts to ſhew, your ſuit 1 can't deny. . ' 
Oh! Sir, the cafe is chang'd, I am his triend, 5 
His (wet condition I mutt needs commend; 
Grace has ſubdu'd corruption in his heart, 

That he's made clean, and wall\'d in ev'ry part. 


My 


W hk 


fo The. Young Man Converted, 


My teſtimony you may have for truth, 


| He's now become a very humble youth; 


He's truly godly, faithful and ſincere, 

l do for him, and ſhall my witneſs bear. 
All kind of evil doth his ſoul defy, 

He — above all things, hypocriſy. 

Will and affections now are changed quite, 

That in the Lord alone is his delight. 

There's no command of Chriſt, not any one, 

That he's convinced of, but he has done : 

Hie faithfully alſo the Lord obeys, 
Without excuſes, put-offs, or delays; 

He grieveth moſt for fins that ſecret are, 

V hich unto man do not th' leaſt appear: 

He's more in ſubſtance than he is in th W, 

When high'ſ in joy, his heart is very low. 

All his own e he doth diſown, 

And does rely on Jeſus Chriſt alone; 

Chriſt is become ſo precious in his ſight, 

He's firſt with him i'th' morn, and jaſt at night; 

He willingly has taken up the croſs, 


He doth account whatever is but droſs, x4 
He parts with it moſt freely Chriſt to gain, | 


Since he has found earth's beſt enjoyments vain. 


Chriſt he exalts as King, th" higheſt degree, ap; 


And gives each office its full dignity. .. 
'+ Chriſt has in him ſet up his bleſſed throne, 


And over him no other King he'll own, 


- Chrift muſt alone in him the ſceptre ſway, 
And he will die before he will give way; 
Chriſt's right and ſov'reignty, in his dear foul, 


16. is reſolv'd to ſuffer no controul, 
Ii®*things alone, which to me appertain, 


For fear thereby Chriſt's glory he ſhoyed ſtain. | 


ria 


The Young Man Tempted by Satan. 1 


| Oh! happy Young Man, bleſſed from above, 
Bleſſed with grace, and raviſh'd with the love : 
Of thy eternal Lord, in whoſe ſweet breaſt. . 

Thou now doſt lie, and evermore ſhalt reſt, 

Thy honour's laſting, now it can't decay. 

Thy treaſure's ſure, none can it ſteal away; 

Thy pleaſures are beyond thought or conceit, « 

And thy rate beauty-is without deceit. AJ 4 
Thy ſtrength, thy wiſdom, nor thy youth ſhall fade. 
Nor canſt thou die, thou art immortal me de. | 
Eternal life is given unto thee, 

And thou ſhalt reign to all eternity. 


WICINUS. Do; 

There's none on earth that's able to express 
The inward peace this young men doth poſſeſs . 
Whilſt to his joy he clearly doth efpy, 7 
This bleſſed concord and rare harmony, - +. 
Cnſcience and Truth moſt ſweetly do agree,  _ 3 
He's free from bondage and captivity. +, - 
Chriſt's Spirit doth with Conſcience witneſs bear, bo 
He's born of God, and. is become an heir, 
(With his dear Saviour) of eternal bliſs : 
What conſolation can there be like this ? 
But whilſt thus fill'd with. joy and true delight, 
The Devils fall on him with all their might; 
With ſtrong aſſaults, his faith for to deſtroy, 
Which much abates and mitigates his joy ; 
Which in ſome meaſure may to you appear, 
By what immediately doth follow here. 


DEVIL. 

Hark, hark, thou curſed wretch, vengeance is 
M__ - 1 

Ind 14] repay it on that ſoul of thine; 
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In dreadful wrath I will contend with thee, 
If thou wilt not again ſubmit to me; 
Will not my ſhining glory thee invite, 
Nor all my Hellith F ends thy foul affright, 
To leave thoſe curſed ways in which you go? 
Then I'll fome way contrive your overthrow. 
"Though out of your dominions 1 am beat, 
And forced am at preſent to retreat, 
Vet I'll return, like to a lion ſtrong, 
And break thy bones in pieces ere't be long. 


YOUTH. - 


Father of Lies, doſt think I dread thy frown ? 
"Tis paſt thy ſkill to throw my glory down: 
Thy head is broke, thoy art a beaten foe, 

And chaincd up, alas! thou canſt not do 
According to thy wrath and curſed ſpight, 


Chriſt's power's mine, who ſtronger is in might; 


Me he'll not leave, tho* tempted am by thee, 
Yet he knows how 1o help and fuccour me. 
What matter is't, although thou art enrag'd 
When the great Pow'r of Heaven is engag'd, 
To ſide with me, and always take my part, 
Tho' thou a lion and a ſerpent art; | 

Yet may'ſt as ſoon the Lord my God o'ercome, 
As to produce or work my final doom, 

80 long as I do for his glory ſtand, 

And am obedient to his beſt command. 


237"? DEVIL. 


But I have ſo much craft and ſubtilty, 
That I can make the Lord thine enemy : 
Tho” thou doſt think he is become thy friend, 
I'll by temptation move thee to offend, _ 
Him, ere't be long, and. ſoon you, will eſpy, 
ln's anger you he'li caft off utterly, 


An 
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And then I'M rend and tear thee as 1 lift, 
And you ſhall have no power to reſiſt. 
1 . YOUTH. by: 
God has beſtow'd on me his ſpecial grace, 
That I. abhor the thoughts of giving plate 
To thee, O Satan, though thou dcit entice, 
God will preſerve my ſoul from deadly vice: 
But if, through weakneſs, him I ſhould offend, 
In bowels he'll to me his pardon fend...  — + 
Chriſt is my advocate, God will. pals, b 
All fins of weakneſs and infirmity;- - 1 
Although he uſe the rod, his precious love, 
I'm ſure from me he never will remove. 
Your hopes will fall, alas]! black clouds will hide 
Your glorious ſun, your ſteps will quickly ſlide" ' 
Your morning's bright, but ſoon *twill overcaſt, © 
And all your joys will not one moment laſt. 
Tho? Truth doth now thy preſent ſtate commend, - 
Yet you'll find the Proverb true in th' end, 
That the young Saint will an old Devil be, 
You'll die and periſh in apoſtacy. | 
YOUTH. | IST 
Cauſe thon haſt loſt thy former happy ſtate, _ * 
ith malice. thou ſtirr'ſt up thy bitter hate, 
Againſt my ſoul thou ſhew'ſt thy bitter ſpite, 
But thy vile teeth are broke, thou canſt not bite? 
Thou doſt on me caſt forth an envious frown, 
Becauſe thou haſt for ever loft thy crown ; 
Becauſe thy. morning's turned into night, 
Doſt think thou ſhalt my ſoul amaze and fright. 
With ſuch enſnaring thoughts I thee defy, 
Nothing can break that bleſſed band and tie, 
Or covgnant which Chriſt with me has made. 
My ſtanding's firm, my crown can never fade. 
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84 The Young Man Dauiſtivint. 
He that has in my ſoul this, work begun, 

Will finiſh it I'm ſure, ere he has done. 
There's ne'er a lamb or heep of his dear fo'd, 
But he will keep, he has of them ſuch hold, 
That in the midſt of danger they ſhall ſtand, 
And none ſhall pluck them out of his ſtrong hand. 
Tho' mountains ſhall depart, and hills remove, 
Vet Chriſt will never change in his dear love, 
Nor cauſe his covenant of laſting peace, 
To be remov'd, or his ſweet mercy ceaſe; 
And Truth and Conſcience jointly do agree, 
That the new-birth is truly wrought in me. 
Th immortal ſeed I'm fore muſt needs bring forth 
Babe Immortal, and my Heav'nly birth  —_ 
-  Doth ſhow to all, and clearly ſigniſy, 

I cannot periſh in apoſtaſo xp. 

The bead and members of one nature ar 
Or elſe Chriſt's body a ſtrange monſter were ; 
As ſure as he's in Heaven, fo ſhall I be, 
Aud reign with him to all eternity, 


DEVIL. 


My words, I ſee, no place at- all can find 
Within the centre of thy evil mind; | 
I'll leave thee, therefore, with my dreadful curſe, 
Which 1s as bad as Hell, nay it is worſe | 
Than all the plagues of my infernal lake, 
 Apd let thuſe who love me vengeance take 
Upon fo vile a wretch ; and though I do. 
Forſake thee now, within "a day or two 
I' come again, and will thy foul torment, 
Till thou of thy repentance halt repent. 


O Lord, I praiſe thee for that gloricus power, 
Nich PAP wp fant in ſuch a neegfint ber, 
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Of flrong a aults from the vile wicked one, 
ou help me to refift him, and he's gone. 


Therefore, dear God, be pleaſed to inflame, 

My heart with grace to magnify thy name 

And when he comes again, O then be near, 
And let thy Truth alſo for me appear. 

Though I am youn weak, T all thereby, 
Not fear the Sul of any enemy. 

Come, ſpeak, O Truth, wilt thou be on my ſide? 
'Tis in thy firength I very much confide ; 

Though I am feeble, thou art rightly ſtrong, 
And whilfl for me, there's none can de me wrong. 


_ TRUTH. ; 
I will, dear foul, ſupport thee here an earth, 
And ſave thee from the rage of Hell and Death; 
I will affiſt thee by a.mighty arm, 
And keep thee day and night from hurt and harm; 
And with my glit'rins.ſword cut down and ſlay 
All curſed enemies, who thee gainſay. 


GRACE. 4 
If T-#h ſhould fail, I will thy wants ſupply, 
Thou need'ſt not doubt of my ſufficiency; 
Light I will be in darkneſs, joy in grief, 
Aud when, in trouble” great, I'll bring relief, 
If thou wilt always on my arm rely, : 
The Devil will with ſpeed be forc'd to fly. 
Never on me did any ſoul depend, 
on they obtain'd deliv'rance in the end. 
help thy ſoul through all its Chriſtian ſtriſe, 
And bring thee ſafe to everlaſting lite. 


CONSCIENCE. 
I'll be the third that will lend thee an hand, 
We!ll all combine to make a treble band; | 
Ne es A threes 


) 


— 


$6 | Conſeientte Sijperts Yah. 
A tkreefold cord can't eafily broken be, 
N be a friend in thine adyerſity ; 


1 * 


oe 


here's not a foe on earth thou need'ſt to fear, 

So long as I for thee my witneſs bear. 

That thou in Truth doſt walk before the Lord, 
And that thy way doth with his word accord ; 

The evil foe ſhall be aſhamed quite, 

hilt faithfully thou walk'ſt up io thy light; 

And Satan can never get any ground, 

Whilſt I declare thy tears are truly ſound. 

Chear up, poor ſoul, I'll feaſt thee conſtamly, 

And plead for thee before the enemy; 

My ſweeteſt wine-I'll keep alſo to th' end, 

At death I will thy foul with that befriend. 

God's Word, that is thy ground in ry thing, 

pring 


| - His glory is thy aim, from thence doth 


Il ſervice that thou doſt towards the Lord, 
His Spirit therefore to thee he'll afford; 
That doth bear witneſs for thee, ſo do I, 
> And will alſo, when that thou com'ſt to die. 
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n his ſoul, and he is delivered from the pou E 
fo Tempter, bredks . forth into theſe r 7 
ymms of Prayer and Praifes to God. | 


A Myſtical Hymn of Thankſgiving. 
TY ſoul mounts up with 's wings, 
And unto thee, dear God, ſhe fings, 
Since thou art on my fide; 
My enemies are forc'd to Ay, 
As ſoon as they do thee eſpy, _ 
Thy name be glorify'd. .. | 
Thou makeſt rich, by makitg poor, 
By poverty addiſt to my ſtore, 
Such grace doſt thou provide; 
Thou wound'ſt as well 3s thou mak'ſt whole, 
And heal'ſt by wounding ef the your, 
Thy name be glorify'd. . | 
Thou makſt men Þlind by givit g git, 
And turns their darkneſs into night, 
Theſe things can't be deny d; 
Thou cloath'ſt the ſoul by making bare, 4 
And giveſt food when none is there, F 
Thy name be gleriſy d. > OED 
Thou killeſt by making alive, 
By dying doſt the ſoul revive, 
1 can do + 10 | 
ou doſt raiſe up b li wn, 
And by, abaſing hoo do — 
f Thy name be glorsfy'd. 
By making bitter thou mak'ſt ſweet, 
And mak'ſt each crooked: thing to meet 
I'th ſoul, when thou haſt try'd ; 
The fruitleſs: tree thou mak'ſt to grow, 
And the green tree doſt overthrow, 


Thy name be glorify'd. 8 | 
H 2 The 
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"ey * conquered the conqueſt gains, 
By beat the field obtains, 
Wich makes me therefore cry, 
Lord, while I live upon the earth, BY. 
Since thou haſt —_ the ſecond birth, 
Thy name be glorify 
Thou mak'ſt men 2 * coming fools, 7 Ke: 
By emptying thou fill'ſt their fools, "od RS 
Such grace doſt thou provi . 
By making weary thou 85 3 
That which ſeems worſt proves fr the belt, 
Thy name be glorify d. 
Thou art far off and alſo bear, 
And not confin'd, but ev'ry where, 
And on the clouds doſt ride; 
O! thou art love, and alſo light, 
There's none can go out of thy fight, 
Thy name be glorify d. 
| „thou art great, and alſo 
And fitr'ſt upon the mighty flood, 
Buy whom all hearts are try'd; 
Though thou art Three, and art but One, 
And comprehended art of none, 
Thy . be glorify'd. 


OY The Excellency of Peace of Conſeimce. 
1 V Conſcience is become my friend, 
2 And chearfully doth ſpeak to me, 
And I will to his motions bend, 
Though that I ſhould reproached be : 
I matter not who doth revile, 
Since Conſcience in my face doth ſmile. 
My Conſcience now doth give me reſt, 
y burden's gone, my foul is free; 


3 I would not be oppreſs'd 
I the old bands of miſery, 


For 


— 
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For kingdoms, nor for crowns of gold, 
Nor any thing that can be told. 
My Conſcience doth, with precious food, 
Feed my poor ſoul continually ; ba Ys 
Its dainties alſo are fo 7 
All ſinful ſweets I do de 
* banquet's laſting, twill ſu pply 
y wants, and feaſt me till Ids N 
M e doth me chearful make, 
hen I am much poſſeſs d with grief, 
And when I ſuffer for its ſake, 
'Twill yield me joy and ſweet relief : 
Though troubles riſe and muck increaſe, 
I in my Conſcience ſhall have peace. 
When others to the mountains fly, 
And, fore amaz'd, do trembling ſtand, 
A place of ſhelter there have I, 
And Conſcience will lend me his ry 1A N 
To lock me in the chambers faſt, 6.1 2 
Till th* indignation's overpaſt. 4 : 
At death, and in the judgment 
What would men give for ſuch a friend ? 
All thoſe which do him diſobey, * 
They'll repent, I'm ſure, i 'th* end: 
When ſuch are forc'd to how and cry, . 
My ſoul ſhall ſing continually. | 


" 
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An Hymn upon the Six Principles of . ba 
Heb. vi, 3, 2 
Epentance is wrought in my ſoul, _—_— 
R And faith for to believe z + 
hereby on Jeſus I do roll, Te. 1 220 
And truly him receive. 
As my dread Lord and Sovereign, 
Him always to obeyz 
And in things over me to reign, | 


And govern night and gay. G 3 Chriſt's. 


2 In his own 


Chriſt's baptiſen 3 it is very ſweet, 
With laying en of hands; 
My ſoul is brought to Jeſu's beet, 
n owning his commands. 
T hoſe ordinances men 
And count as .carnal thi 
I have clos'd with, and teli toithole, 
From them rare comforts ſpring. 
* Lord I muſt obey, 
hough men reproach me till ; 
I'll do — Chriſt doth ſay, 
And yield unto his will. 
On Chriſt alone I da rely, 
Though men judge ot We 11344 
Becauſe I can't God's truth _ 
I am reproach'd with lies. 
Let them deride, yet for Chriſt's fake, 
Reſolved now am 1, 
ſtrength the Croſs to take, 
Fea, and for him to die; 
Before I'll ever turn my back 
On him whom I do love, 
For I do know I ſhall not lack 
His preſence from above. 


Por he has promis'd to the end, 


To me he will be near; 

And be to me a faithful friend, 
Which makes me not to fear 

Whatever Men or Devils do, 

In ſecret place deſign, 

| He ſoon can them quite overthrow, 
And help this ſoul of mine. 

The Reſurrection of the Dead, = 

I conſtantly maintain; © 8-260 

When all thoſe which lie buried, a 

« Shall riſe to life again. . 


Y . Hymns and Spiritual Songs. 
And that the judgment day will come, 
When Chriſt, upon the ” Throne, | 
Shall paſs a black eternal doom 
Upon. each wicked one. 
But all the Saints then joyfully, - 
With bowels he'll embrace, 
And crowns, to all eternity, | 
Upon their heads he'll p 79 
And in the kingdom ſhall they reien. 
Prepared long before; 
And Ao hall with Chriſt remain, 
In blifs for evermore. | 


4 Spiritual Hymn. 
HE ſun doth now begin to ſhine, - 

And breaketh forth yet more and more; 

ere darkneſs was that light of mine, 

Which I commended heretofore : 

I was involved with my ſin, 
Had day without, but night within. 
My former days I did compare, 
Unto the root and lovely ſpring 
I thought that time it dees rare, 

As when the chi do r 
But I was Orgy do be, ? 
There was no ſpirit, nor light in me. 

* it was the winter time, | 
et, like the midſt gf cold December, 
The ſun was gone out of my clime, 
And alfo I . now remember, 
wn heart was _—_ as any ſtone, | | 
| leaves were and ſap was | gone. 
God ad is ſun, a ſhield "allo, A 
glory of the works: is he; 
Tr li hes ag from him doth . | * 
has now enlightaed me; p Er 
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92 Hunt and Spiritual Song 5. 
The ſun doth his ſweet beams diſplay,” / 1 
Like to the dawning of the day. _ Cv; 
How precious is't to ſee the fun, _- * 
When in the morning it doth riſe, + 
And ſhineth in our horizon, 

To tt clearing of the cloudy ſkies 

The miſty fogs, by his ſtrong light, 

Are vaniſh'd quite out of our fight. 
Thus doth the Lord, in my poor heart, 
By his ſtrong beams and glorious rays, 
The light from darkneſs clearly part, 
And make in me rare ſhining days: 

Though fogs appear, and clouds do riſe, 
He doth expel from mine eyes. 
Were there no glorious Lamp above, * | 
What dark contuſion — be here, 
If God ſhould quite the ſun remove, 
How would the ſeamen do to ſteer ? 
My ſoul's the world, and Chriſt's o * 
If he ſhines not, I am undone. 
In winter, things hang down their head,. 
3 atil Se7s beams. do them 3 
380 in fin lay bmied, 
I ill Jeſus Chriſt made me alive : 


Alas | my heart was ice and now., 
x LW ſurxdid.ſhine, and winds e re 
Uatil warm gales of Heavenly wind 
Did fweetly blow, and {pn did dart, 
Its light in me I could not find. 
No heat within my inward part; 
Then blow thou wind, and ſhine thou ſun, 
To make my ſoul a lively ane, +. 18, 
In nat'ral men there is a light, N 
Which for their fins doth them reprove, 
And yerare they but in the night, 
A not renewed from _ 
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The Moon i is Uren (üs cles) "iy Yor! 34. 
To guide men who in dark neſs are. „ 
The fan for brightneſs doth exceed - &-v1 
The ſtars of, Heaven, or the moon, #+ £7 | 
of them there is hut litle need, x 
Wy ſun doth ſhine-tawards high oon: i 
ſo the Goſpel doth excel 
The law God gave to Iſrael. e =" 
All thoſe who dp he Goſpel fight, "—— == 
And rather have a legal guide ws 4 
The ſun's not rien in their Goh, aw. SONS 
And therefore tis that they geride i 
Thoſe who commend — —— eie 
Above the light in ev'ry en n is} 
Degrees of light they do perceive, . 1 4 
Some of them weak, and others — D 
That which is ſaving, none receive, - ' © ©? 
But thoſe who unto Chriſt 
| Yet doth each light ſerve for the did 
For which to man God did it ſend. 


DIVINE BREATHINGS, e 


** oy 
ö An Hymn. N W 
Ba not the ſun eclipſed be. 
Nor any dark cloud — RM 
Between thyſelf (dear Chriſt). and mea. 
Who art that bleſſed Sharon's roſe: 
O let that face upon me- thine, - 
Since thou, by choice, haſt — me @ thine | 
Always let me "walk. i or hy-lightye,” tt 87 
Till grace doth me with glory crown, | 
Turn not my morning into night, 0 
Nor ever let my ſun go down: 45 . 
O let thy fage upon me ſhine, | 10 
vince by d N am thine. | Aff 
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Let not thick fogs, © © Lid, ariſe; 
From the 
To. 3 hiding 6f rhe 


* let thy face upon the ſhin, 
Since by adoption I am thitie. 
Lord let my morning be more 
And my ſun ſhine'to th 
And let — An who have — 
That I behold 
O Jet thy face re? ＋ 
Since God, 
Lord, ſhine, and'm 
| And temper it the ſal to to 3 
Make it according us it ought, _ 
Lord, do it for thy on name's dle: : 
O let thy face w Au ie ſhine, 
Since by. 1 contract I am thitie. - 
The light of thy dear eduhtenance, 
v. is the thing only prize; + 
Let not, therefore, my ignorance 
Darken the light n my dim eyes. 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since I, by faith, am wholly thine. 
O be my trength, my light, my guide 
Always, until I come to die; 
And from thy paths ne er let me ſlide, 
But light me to eternity: 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
For I myſelf to thee reſign. 
There's many, Lord, who daily cry, 
Oh ! who will ſhew u s any good © 
"Tis in thyſelf, Lord, it doth lie, 
Although by few 'tis underſtood. 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 


* 


For I, by conqueſt; now am thine. 
). 


lumps of this dark earth, 
of that's as bad as death, 


ee e | 
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Hynins and Spiaituai Sent. 
Lord, in the lighe;" I thee enjoy, | 
And with thy Saints communion have; 
No Devil can that ſoul deſtroy; 
Whom thou intendeth for to fave. | 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, _ 
For I can ſay, Lord, thou art tine. 
Let not the ſun only appear 
For to enlighten my dark heart; | 
But to poor ſouls, both far and near, 
The ſelf-fame glory, Lord, impart. 

O let thy face upon them mine, 
As it doth now, dear God, on mine. 
Let light and ſo break forth, . 

And darkneſs y and quite be. * 
That all thy Saints upon the 
May in the truth be join'd in — 

O let thy face fo brizhtly ſhine, 

As to diſcover who are thine. 
Let grace and knowledge now abound, 

And the bleſs'd goſpel ſhine ſo clear, 
That it Rome's harlot may confoundy | 

And Popiſh darkneſs quite caſhier : 

O let thy face on Sion ſhine, 


But plague thoſe curſed foes of thine. 


t France, dark Spain, and Italy, 
Thy light and glory, ' behold; 
lo each adjacent country, 
Do thou the Goſpel plain unfold : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, | 
That all theſe nations may be thine, 
Chriflendom new chriſt ned be, 
And unto thee O let them turn, 
nd be baptiz'd, O Chriſt, by thee, 
With nr, Spirit of the Holy One; 
O let thy . upon it ſhine, 


That . may all de thine, | 


; | 
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96 Hymns and Spiritua Songs. 
And carry on thy glorious work, _- 
Victoriouſly in ev'ry land, 
Let Tartars, and the mighty Turk 
Subject themſelves to thy command: 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
That thoſe blind people may be thine, 
And let thy brightneſs alſo go 
To Aſia and to Africa; | 
Let Egypt and, ria too, 
Submit unto thy blefled law : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
That thoſe dark regions may be thine, 
I precious God, let light extend 
To China and Eaſft»India ; 
To thee let all the people bend, 
Who live in wild 4merica. 
O let thy bleſſed Goſpel ſhine, 
That the blind Heathens may be thine. 
Send forth thy light like to-the morn, 
- Moſt ſwiftly, Lord, O let it fly, 
From Cancer unto Capricorn, 
That all dark nations may eſpy 
Thy glorious face on them to ſhine, 
And they in Chriſt for to be thine. 
The ſulneſs of the Gentiles, Lord, A 
Bring in with ſpeed}. O let them fear 
Thy name in truth, with one accord, | 
Live they far off, or live they near: 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
And let us know, Lord, who are thine. 
And let alſo the glorious news | 
Of thy ſalvation, yield relief, ? 
Unto the fad diſtreſſed Jews. 
Who hardned-are in _unbelief. _ -. 
O let thy face upon them thine, 
For Abraham's ſake, that friend of way | 
| : | ds 
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O don't forget poor Mrael, 
But let thy light and glorious rays 
Cauſe their rare beauty to excel, 
Beyond what 'twas in former days. 
O cauſe thy face ſweetly to ſhine, 
That Jeu and Gentiles may be thine, 
O let all kingdoms now with ſpced, 

And all the nations under Heaven, 
Frum all groſs darkneſs now be freed, - 
And power to thy Saints be given, 

T hat they in glory, Lord, may ſhine, 
According io that word of thine. 


hs | 


AN APPENDIX, }; 
CONTAINING, "ng 
A DIALOGUE 
BETWEEN AN | 
Old Apoſtate and a Young Profeſſor. 
APOSTATE. 


OW many ſtraights and croſſes have I met, 
Since I myſelf to ſeek for Canaan (ct. 
Red ſeas and wilderneſſes lie between, | 
Why venture-I for what I neter have ſeen 9 
Why can I not, where I am now, remain 
Or to my old delights turn back again ? 
l head has been perplex'd with cares and fears, 
1. ce to theſe preachers I inclin'd mine ears, 
| 1 2 Theg 
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98 A Dialogue between an Ola Apoftate 


They were but fancies that diſturb my mind. 

I ſought for ſomething which 1 could not find. 
Ah! would to God in Egypt Fd remain'd, 

For there's no Canaan likely to be pain'd. 
Conſcience be ſent, don't difturb me more; 
Upon ſuch things Iwill no longer pore: 

For back to Egypt I will now retire, 

Waere I fhall have things to my heart's defire. 


| | DEVIL. * 
Purſue thy purpoſe, thou ſhalt underſtand, 
What Cer I have ſhall be at thy command; 
My kingdom's large, this world is wholly mine, 
Bow down to me, and all ſhall then be thine. 
+ Afraid I was I ſhould have loſt thee quite, 
IJ here's nought like that which is now in thy ſight, 
Behold the bags of gold which thou ſhalt have, 
. Honours on earth, riches and pleaſures brave; 
V.'hen others forc'd in priſons are to lie, 
Thou ſhalt enjoy thy precious liberty. 
When Kings and Princes do upon them frown, 
Thou ſhalt be held in honour and'renqwn. 
Thou haſt much goods laid up for many years, 
And long ſhalt live, free from all cares and fears; 
Thy ſeed eſtabliſh'd, too, ſhall be on earth, 
And thou ſhalt ſpend thy * in joy and mirth. 
Thoughts of religion, utterly diſdain, 
Not think of God, or Jeſus Chriſt again. 
Fanatick fabies never more regard, *Y 
The pains of Hell, of which thou oft has heard, 
Are nought but fictions of theif crafty head, 
With fear of nothing are they frightened ; 
That, madmen-like, they trample under feet, _ 
Thoſe lovely joys, which wiſe men find moſt fweet. 
Religion's nought but a deviſed thing. — 
Which up at firſt ſome crafty head did briag,- 1 
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To awe the minds of fools, who, wanting wit, 
Take that for gold that's a mere counterfeit. A 
The truth o'th Seripturcs thou haſt nead to doubt, 
For divers places thou may'ſt ſoon find out, 
dich inconſiſtent to each other be, 

Of what it s there is no certainty. 

Conclude, in Truth, there is no God at all, 

Why thould' thou be ſo fooliſh as to call 

On him, "whom thou didſt never fee or know, 
Unleſs it's thus, becauſe that moſt do ſo. 

Let N fancies now, therefore. 
Ne'er vex thy mind, nor grieve thee any more. 
Enjoy thyſelf on exrth, and heap up gold,. 

No good like that, which purſe and bags do bold. 
Come eat and drink, to-morrow thou muſt 2 
And after that there's no eternity, 

As ſome ſuppoſe, for thou i*th* grave ſhall rok, 
And, as the beaſt, be utterly forgot. 

But ſince you know it is reproach to them, 


>, 
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Who will religion utterly . wb. 28 
Thou may'ſt religious alſo ſeem to be.. . 
For there is none that's very fit for thee n 


Melodious ſounds, ſweet mirth, and nwilic raren 2 
Do much affect the heart, and tharms the car; 
No worſhip on the earth doth ſuit ſo we 
Wich fleſh and blood, or doth” for caſe excel 2 - 
Or with man's int reſt doth fo well agree, 8. 
Like what's maintain'd in famous N. * 
That, that s the worſhip which for thee 1 pick, 
I'm not againſt thy turning Catholick. © 
If there's a Heaven, of this thou need'ſt not 0890 
An eaſier way for thee L can't find out. | 
The way's ſo broad, whole nations walk thereiftz 
And perfons of all ſorts, no let is fin. - 
Wer't thou at Nome, thou'ſt hear melodious ſounds, 
Seek] x 305 ans. mirth oh ev "ry fide abounds. 
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Fine boys, and men, raviſhing notes do ſing, 
Whilſt organs play in concert, and bells ring; 
In that brave way thoul't have thy liberty, 
To do ſuch things as others do 3 
Thou may'ſt be mad, carouſe and domineer, 
Strict Reman Catholicks ſuch things can bear; 
If thou doſt ſwear, drink healths, yea, or ſhould'ſt curſe, 
There's few 'th Church will like thee'er the worſe, 
Or it thou ſhould'ſt ſome curious lady ſpy, 
Or view ſome pretty maid with wanton eye, 
To court or play, thou need'ſt not fear at all 
For all fuch things they venial fins do call. 
And one great help and remedy thoul't have, 
Which from all grief and danger will the fave; 
If it fall out, hy chance, at any time, | 
Thou ſhculd'ſt commit ſome great and heinous crime, 
- There is a ſtraight-way, the bleſſed abſolution, 
A preſent help, and yet no ſuperſtition. _ 
For a (mall ſum of money, ſoon is had 
A pardon, for all fins, though ne'er ſo bad. 
His Holineſs, for a few ſhillings, can 
Murder and perjury forgive fo man; 
Nay, unto thee can grant a diſpenſation, 

To kill and murder any in a nation, 
Who us and th' Holy Church hate and oppoſe, 
Come, trouble not thyfelf, but firaightway cloſe 
With this fam'd Church, to whom ſuch pow'rs giv'n, 
To ope and ſhut, with eaſe, the gates of Heaven; 
And make that fin to-day, that ne'er was fin, 
And that lawful, which lawful ne'er hath been. 


Cor? buy thee beads, and crucifix alſo, 

Aud as the Church believes, believe thou too. 

For this I hope to ſee, o'er a ſew days, 3 

Some thouſands more cleaving to thoſe old ways. 

And thou wilt not ſuch an advantage pain, | 

As now thou may'ſt with eaſe enough obtain. . 
es + oY Ga 
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And ſince in kindneſs and affection dear, 
I've ſhew'd thee how to be preferred here, 
And do engage tlfy faithful friend to be, | | 
There's ſome ſmall thing I'd have thee do for me, 
Speak evil of the way thou late waſtin; | 
Belie them all, and charge them all with fin ; 
Their faults lay ope, let nought at all be hid, 
Revile, reproach, and ſlander in my ftead, 
Stew how they differ, that they can't agree, 
There's little love, and want of charity. 

Of Canaan land, raiſe thou an ill report, 
To turn them back that are a going for't. 
One thing at preſent I would have thee do, 
There is a friend of mine which thou doſt know, 
Who hath a fon, which is indeed his heir, | 
That to theſe fooliſh notions'doth adhere. - 
If he ſhould viſit thee, with ſpeed do thou 
Treat with the peeviſh youth, I' teach thee how 
To controvert the * my place ſupply, 1 
And do what I could not de formerly. 4 
His forward zeal will do my kingdom wrong, 
Cauſe others alſo in that way to throng ; 
And you ſhall alſo ſome derifion bear, 
Through his hot zeal, if that you han't a care. 


VICINUS. | 
The thoughts which Satan darts into. his mind, 


He cloſeth with, and fully is inclin'd _ 
His counſel far to take, whate'er become 
Of his poor ſoul, at the great day of doom. 
An Atheiſt he's become, in heart and life, 
And hath abandon'd all his Chriſtian firife : 
He's ready now, and fit for any evil, | 
An inſtrument prepared for the Devil. 

But ſinee the Gentleman and he are met, 


| will give way, and hearken how they treat 
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About this youth, that has of late begun 
Reſolvedly to Heaven for to run, ; 
You'll hear how this Apoſtate will engage, 
To turn him from his bleſſed pilgrimage. 


APOSTATE. 


What, my old friend, E. R. Sir, I am glad 
To ſee you once again, yet I am fad, 
And grieved fore, to fee you look fo ill, 
What evil, Sir, I pray, you betfel ? 
What is the cauſe of this your preſent grief? 
If I can give, or help you to relief, 
Or comfort you Pth* leaſt, I willing am, , 
And ſhall rejoice, for which 1 hither came. 


GENT. E 

Ah, Sir! my ſon, my heir, doth grieve my mind, 

From whom I once more comfort hop'd to find; 

EF And I'm afraid he'll prove a plague to me, 

t Unleſs he can with ſpeed recovered be. 

Hell de a preacher, I do think, ere Jong, 
He's ſuch a bookiſh fool, and ſo headMtrong, 
That I have little hopes he'll &'er be good, 

Here's cauſe of grief, it rightly underſtood ! a 
Fys become fo vile an Heretietl, 
| * Names good Church, and the true Catholick, 


n we, he doth diſdain, 6 
, Brh, forfooth, tell me he's born again. © 
I do beſeech you, Sir, do what you can,. 
I you can't change his mind, there's not a man 
1 think, in truth, that ever will prevail; * 
O arm yourſelf therefore, and him affail: 
| If you can turn him from theſe ways, then . 
Fhall be engag d to you until 1 die. % 
You were deceived yourſelf ſome time ago, . 
undd therefore now more able are to ſhow - 
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Aud Num Profeſſor. 
- The vanity of theſe deviſed ways, 25 
And bookiſh fables of theſe filly days. — 
Having the ſcripture in our mother tongue, 
Has been the ruin of us all along; 
For ſince men did our Holy Church forſake, 
And up new notions for religion take, 
Nought but confuſion in the world we ſee, 
And otherwiſe, in truth, 't will never be, 


Until their books i'th? fire all do burn, 

And they unto the ancient Church do turn. 

APOSTATE. 

I am, good Sir, of that opinion too, 
And ſorry am to hear what now you do 
Relate to me, and will alſo, in truth, 
Do what I can to turn that filly youth; 1 <A 
For I an ſnew, and make him underſtand, 4 
The danger that attends on ev'ry hand. 7 
The hopes of unſeen things will him deceive, # 
A faith's but a mere fancy ; I believe "IRS 
That's the chief good which man doth her joys - L 
And that's the evil which doth lin annoy, : 
Or doth deprive him of his joy and bliſs, 
None but Phanaticks will Jeay me this; - * 
Who boaſt of that they never did poſſeſs Z 991 
They lie, alas! and are, in truth, no leſsesese 
Than frantick fools, for I I could hexer ſce 3 
Of what they ſpeak, there's any certahty: 
] will therefore endeavoor, out of love, 
Your ſon from theſe deluſions to remove; 

And ſince I do perceive he's near at hand, 

- I'll rake my leave, | 


= | Your Servant at Comment 
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THE PROLOGUE. 


AT TEND, ind friend, read with a ſerious eye 
And thou ſhalt a ſharp conflict ſoon eſpy, 

Between a man quite void of godly fear, 

Ard a dear youth, moſt holy and ſincere. 

The one affirms all godlineſs is vain, 

The other counts it for the greate/? gain. 


Mark thou the end of both, and thou ſhalt fee 


What's beſt to chuſe, Grace or Iniquity. -—  * 


APOSTATE. 
Well met, good Sir, from whence pray did you come?! 


. PROFESSOR. 1 
I am a ſtranger, and am trab'ling home. 


\ APOSTATE, 
Can you a ſtranger in this country be? 


PROFESSOR. * 1 


Yea, as were all our fathers formerly. 
x , APOSTAT E. 2 


But from whence came ye? Let's confer together. 


- PROFESSION. =... 
From Egypt, Sir. | 4 6, 


APOSTATE. 75 
I am a trav'ling thither. | 


APOSTATE. 
What is your buſineſs, Sir, that thus in pain 


Vou ftrive againſt the wind with might and main? 


Ere farther you do go, fit down, account? 
See whether that you run for, will ſurmount 
The labour great, and loſs you will ſuſtain, - 


" Before the Prize, L teulh, ye 90 obtain. Why 
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What place is it to which you think to 89% 
That to adviſe you I may fully know ? 

For good inſtruction to you Il afford, 

When I this * fram you have plainly heard, 


"PROF ESSOR. 

am for Canacr, that moſt holy land, 
In travel thither as God doth command; 
Whoſe worth and value T do know full well, 
For riches it doth all things far excel : 
And though all things I loſe ere I come there, 
will all my loſſes, I am fure, repair : 
The worth of that, therefore, for which I run, 
| did account before 1 firſt begun. 


„ APOSTATE. — 
Know you of certain the place is fo rare, 
Nou may miſtake, for you were never there? 


PROFESSOR. 

Ah, Sir ! of it I have a glorious fight, 
Vhich doth my fou] tranfcendently delight ; z 
though in perſon there 1 ne'er have been, * 
Let I, moſt plain, ſweet Canaan oft have ſcen; 
. eſides, I lately ſpoke with a dear friend, 
do did the — day from thence deſcend, 

zed unto me its glory he did ſhow, -. 
* Ws previous worth, from him I came to bow: 
dme of his fruits alſo to me he Ne, 
nich makes ms long till I poſſeſſion have. 


ApO STATE. 

bot not the fancy of thy crazy head. 
ave hkewiſe of ſuch a Canaan read ; 
may be ſo, or fo it may not be, 
ne'er ſeem'd real truly unto me. 


ho would, for things which fo wor are, 


F 
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bat 


ch loſſes ſuffer, and Foch Jaboor A 
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'To Peace and Honour in another day. 
True Peace of Conſcience, that, thio' Grace, I hae, 
Which paſſeth all men's knowledge to conceive ; 


1 ( Dialogue biene an Oli Apyſtat 


A bird ith? band's worth two i'th' Lutb, ye kaow, 
This zealy poor lad, will work thy overthrow, 


P PROFESSOR. ' | | 

You vainlytalk, and live by ſight and ſenſe, 
I walk by Faith, which is the evidence 
Ot things nat ſeen here with an outward eye, 
What thou ſeeſt not, I cle:rly do eſp). 
*Tis not the fancy of a crazy brain, 
For Mie, that it's glory he might gain, 
Alt Egrpi's treaſures quickly did forego 
Was that the way unto his overthrow ? 
No, no, dear Sir, he ſaw it was the way 


I. would not be depriv'd of it again, 9 
It that I might ten thouſand worlds obtain. 


APOSTATE. 
Tuſh, filly fool, kick Conſcience quite away, 
Ne'er mind his motions, nor what he doth ſay; 


I ſtifled him, and that a good while ſince, 


Have any pleaſures, that delight my ſoul. 
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And took revenge for his proud infolence. 
His gaſping groans Ino ways did regard, 
But let my heart againſt kim grow ſo hard, 

TF bat I do judge 1 have his buſineſs done; 
He's dead in truth, and ta dark ſMence gone 
1 hat now I can, without the leaſt controul, 


PROFESSOR. 
Ah, Sir! go on, if that's the choice you make, 
I never will ſuch curſed counſel take; © | 
W hoever doth his Conſcience ſo abuſe, 
Doth his dear Maker in like manner ufe.. 
And tho”, in yon, poor Conſcience now lies ſlaia, 
1'th Judgment he will revive again: 
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And then againſt you his fad witneſs bear, = 
And in your face moſt P Will ſtare, 


You'll have the worſt at laſt, I grieve to ſee 
You hardened thus in your iniquity. 

| _ _APOSTATE. 

My ſorrow's gone, but thine, alas] will double, 
Concerning me, thyſelf do thou not trouble; | 
The ſtorms and bluſt'ring winds are overpaſt, 

And very fafe I am atriv'd at laſt. 

In that ſame port where Princes do delight, 

For to repoſe and harbour day and night ; 

Toſs'd J have been upon the boiſtrous ſeas, 

And, till of late, ne'er could find reſt nor eaſe ; 

But now Pm fafely landed, and with good 

Shall ſatisfied. be, whilſt thou art toſs'd i'th' flood. 
Thou ſhalt poor youth with dreadful ſtorms be hurl'd, 
Whilſt I ſhall find a very quiet world. 

All thy beſt days are gone, and ptung'd thoul't be 
Into ſad gulphs of woeful Tviſery : a 
Unleſs thou doſt recant, and ſtop thy courſe, 
Thoul't ſee things with thee will go worſe and worſe ; 
Thoſe fools who do their-nicer Conſcience mind, 
Lre long they ſhall but little comfort find, | 


YOUTH. LIN 


dir, ſtorms and tempeſts do, I know attend 
hoſe who refolve poor Conſcience to befriend : 
"au/'s portion 'twas, who, from his very youth, . 
Had kept good Conſcience, and obey'd the Truth 
ic met with bluſtring winds, was toſs'd about, 
Let did bear up for Canaan moſt devour ; 

Till he at laſt the glorious voyage made, | 
setting the crown which'ne'er away ſhall fade: 

|| thoſe that fail'd this way, have, all along, 

Met with great oppoſition, and much wrong, 

rom pirates, ſpoilers, and uſurpers, who . _ 
onitrived have the righteous to undo. This 
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This terriſies me not, becauſe that I 
Know 'tis the way to true felicity. 
"The gold and precious things the merchant gaing 
Do quit his coſt, and recompence his pains ; 

The riches which he bi. ings at his 1eturn, 
Makes him great dangers oftentimes to run. 

So hopes of joys, the which Cæleſlial are, 

Makes me no labour, nor no coſt to ſpare ; 

You are for preſent things, I farther fee, 

You are tor earth, but Heaven is for me. 

You are for pleaſures, and for bags of gold, 

] am for that which es did behold. 

You are for eaſe, whatever it doth-coft, 

And honours here, though foul for it be "Toft. 
Who makes the wiſeſt choice, let him declare? 
Let Death and Judgment ſhew who wiſe men are, 

My purpoſe I'll purſue, whate'er I meer, 

My portian's great, my peace no counterfeit, 
Heaven's my port, there's ſuch a place I'm ſure, | 
Nought ſhall entice me, nor my ſoul afture - 
Fo looſe my hold, I'll keep firm in my ſtation, | 
Though in my way I meet with tribulation. 
Yet I moſt ſafe han there at laſt arrive, 

No Men, nor Devils eyer ſhall deprive 

My foul, of that eternal d welling-place, | 
Such confidence I have obtain'd through grace. 


APOSTATE., 


Tf I ſhould grant things which ſo doubtful are, 
That there's a.Conaan, or a Heaven, where 
Sweet joys abound, beyond what's here below, 
Yet hard it is for any man to know _ 
The rexly way, unto that ſeeming place, 
Conſider this, Oh ! Pts a weighty caſe], 

For there ſo many ways and voices be, 
Ho thou ſhould'ft find the right 1 do not ng 
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Thou art à ſtranger too, thou ſaid'ſt be plain, 
Come, come, young man, turn with me back again. 


Nothinę, dear Sir, more certain is, than this, 

That there's a Heaven, or Eternal Bliſs. 

The Heathens could, by nature's light, eſpy 

Man's chiefeſt good, or beſt felicity, 

Muſt needs excel the high'ſt enjoyments here, 

And ſhall this doubtful unto thoſe appear, 

Who have God's works moſt dreadſully made known, / 

Yea, and his word, which very few, or none | 

Who live in any land, the like have had ? 

Shall fuch turn Atheiſts? this is very ſad. 

Is not Fehovah every where made known 

By fearful judgments, which are daily ſhown ? 

And why, think you, I can't the true way find, 

Seeing, in writing, Chriſt has left his mind 

In plain characters, which, whilſt I obſerve, 

I. from the truth, am ſure no ways to ſwerve ? 4 

He came from thence himſelf the other day, {4 

And gave directions how to find the way. 

This writing's firm, *tis ſigned with his Plocd, 

That the Old Dragon, with his mighty flood g 

Ot Superſtition, and perſecuting fire, | \ 

Could not it ſpoil, nor gain his curs'd deſire, * 

The Holy Scripture God to us hath given, ; 

To guide our ſouls in the right way to Heaven, - y 

Though Satan has made oppoſition ſtrong, | 

„ Vet till we have it in our mother tongue; 14 
And by this means, moſt plain, I came to know, * 

Ir be very fooiſteps where the Jock did go. 

APOSTATE. 4 


- 


Tho? you of Scripture ſeem to make your boaſt, © - 
Your hopes of this will 8 loſt; | 


— 
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For you arn't like the Scriptures long to have, 
Your fouls and others thus ſor to deceive; - 

For Holy Church once more it will deſtroy 

This Engi God, which they ſeem to enjoy. 
Thou art unlearn'd, the Scripture doſt not know, 
But wreſteth them unto thy overthrow. 


YOUTH. 


They are unlearn'd, whom God has never taught, 
Put have in Popiſb darkneſs up been brought. 
They are unlearn'd, who never had the ſpirit, 
Who think they can by works ſalvation merit. 
They are unlearn'd, who fooliſhly deny 
The Spirit's Teachings and Authority, 

Fer to exceil all humane arts and ſcience, 
And on man's teaching wholly have reliance. 
They are uniearn'd, or very poorly read,. 
That teach Chriſt Jeſus is a piece of bread, 

V hich rats and mice may eat, and vomit up, 
And do deny the laity the cup. | 
For thoſe for whom Chriſt did his body brake, 
He of the cup did bid them all partake. 

They are 8n!carn'd, who think that purgatory, 
Can be ovght elſe than a mere feigned ſtory. _ 
They ate unltarn'd, whoſe doctrine doth declare, 
The Church two heads doth on fits ſhoulders beat, 
That woman which hath any tuſband more 
Than only one, is a notorious whore, 

That man's unlearn'd, who learned never hath * 
The A,B, C, of the true Chriſtian Faith. 


That man, I gram, is wholly vet unlearn'd, 


Who never knew himſelf, nor yet difcern'd 
The curſed nature of his heinous fin, 

Nor what eſtate, by nature, he is in. | 
That man's unlearn'd, ho never went to ſchool, 
To learn of Chriſt kow to become a fool. 


Tha 
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That 


I never read he's call'd 
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That mars uhlegra'd, yes, and 4 bet) ff. 
Who hath his ſoul and Jeſus Chriſt forgot, Y 
And doth eſteem” earth's empty vanity, _ N 
Above that good, Which faints in God eſpy. * 
am unteata'd, and yet have learned how 
To crucify the fleth, 4 and to bow 

To Jeſus Chfiſt, and for his precious ſake; 

His yoke and burthen willingly do take, 

And follow him wherever he doth go, 

And him alone, determine for to know, 

Who, for my ſake, upon the Croſs did die, 

Kim I have learn'd alone to magnify, _ 

And to exalt Him, as He's Prieſt and King, 

And as my Prophet, too, in ev'ry thing. 
And this; through Grace, I learned have of late, 


'Ta be content, whatever be my ſtate. 


Some things, I muſt confeſs, Ine er cou'd learn, 
Nor anyways perceive, fee, or diſcern : 
I never read of Peter's triple crown, | 
Nor that he ever wore a P. gown. at 
I never learn'd that he did Pope become, 
Or rule o'er Kings like to the Beaf? at Rome. 
I never learnt that he kept coneubines, 
Or ever power had to pardon fins, 
I never learn'd he granted diſpenſations 
To poiſon Kings, or Rulers of thoſe Nations, 
Who were prophan&, or turned Hereticks, 
Or did refuſe the Faith of Catholicts. —_—_— 
I never learn'd he was the Church's head, yak 
Or did forbid the clergy for to we. 
I never read that he had cheſts of gold. 
Or that great benefits by him were ſold, 
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Yet had as much as any Pate, I gueſs. 
I never learn'd Peter did magnify . 
Himſelf above all Gods, or Gods on high; 3 
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Or that upon the necks of Kings he trod, 
4 Or ever he, in cloth of gold was clad. 

I never read that he made laws to burn 
Such as were Hereticks, or would not turn 
To Jeſus Chriſt, much leſs to murder thoſe 
Who did, in Truth, Idolatry oppoſe. 

IT never learn'd, not could, unto this day, 
That Pope and Peter both walk'd in one way, 


Yea, or that they in any thing accord. 


— 


Save, only, in denying of the Lord. 

In chat they alſo greatly differ do. 

Of which I think to give a hint or two. 

Peter deny'd him, yet did love him dear; 

The Pope denies him, and doth hatred bear 

To him, and to all thoſe that do him love, 

Who bear his Image, and are from above. 

Peter deny'd him, and did weep amain, 

The Pope denies him with the | diſdain, 

Peter deny'd him, yet for him did die; 

The Pope, in malice, him doth crucify. 

Peter deny'd him thrice, and then repented, 
The Pope a thoufand times, but ne'er relented. 
Peter and Fohn no mighty ſcholars were, 
| Yet few, for knowledge, might with thgm com 
Poor fiſhernien do find the way to-Heaven, 
| hen ſcholars go aſtray, who hearts have ſeven. 
L he learned ſchool-men put gur Lord &6 death, 

And very few of ſuch Chriſt called hath, 
But poor deſpiſed perſons he doth call, 
And paſſeth by the high-flown Cardinal. 
For human learning, and ſuch kind of preaching, 
Is nothing to the bleſſed Spirit's teaching. 25 
I learning like, and grant that men may uſe it, 
| Vet would I not have them for to abuſe t. 
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APOSTATE. 


And a Young Prefeſſor. * 
APOSTATE. 

Leave off theſe canting ſtrains, and don't dende 

Our Holy Father, for I can't abide 3 

To hear ſuch prating fools. Are ye ſo wiſe +- -- 

Dare you the Holy Mother-Church deſpiſe ? 

'Tis that religion I like beſt of all, | 

The Pope I do adore, and Cardinal. 

There's pomp and riches, and a worldly glory; 

What you talk of is an unpleaſant ſtory. 

There's pleaſure, profit, ſafety, and much eaſe, 

Which doth the fleſh, as well as ſpirit, pleaſe. 

Here's Heav'n and Earth, what canſt thou more deſire, - 

Or of thy God, or any man require ? 

Thy way thou'ſt loſt, and Canaan wilt not ſor,” 

Therefore, with ſpeed, turn back again with me. 

PROFESSOR. ; 
Could I no other reaſon give, or urge 

To prove Rome's Church untrue, 1 can't but judge 

This, which you ſpeak, doth plainly it declare, 

For in Chiiſt's Church no ſuch vain pomps appear. 

No Ty lory doth Chriſt's Church adorn, 

For ſhe's afflicted, much deſpis'd and torn. 

Her — can't with outward eyes be ſeen, 

Her beauty her glory are within. 

When Jobn ſets forth the Antichriſtian ſtate, 

Much outward pomp, ttis true, he doth relate 

1he 2 is deck'd with gold, brave flenes and — 

Who, at poor Zien do with envy ſnarl. 

No liberty to th'Hleſh the Lord doth give, 

Saints mult alone after the. ſpirit live. Tis 

No ſerving God and Mammon, Cir, tis plain, 

To Hell you go, except you're born again. | 

If you'll be Chriſt's, with ſpeed then turn you wu, 

To erueify the fleſh, with all its Juſt. | 

No cauſe have I to fear of going aſtray, 

Whit I walk daily in the narrow way. wn of 

3 . All; 


114 A Dialigue heften an Old Apoftate 
All thoſe who do God's holy word contemn, 
No light nor truth is there at all in them. 
Their feet on the dark mountains ſoon will fall, 
And uttet ruin will o'ertake them all. 

I do not fear, nor have I any doubt, 

But I ſhall find this bleſſed Canann out. 

To turn to Egypt with you back again, 

The thoughts of it my foul doth much diſdain. 

Doſt think I'll leave my Quails, and Manna rare, 

For ſtinking Garlict, and baſe Ox:ons there? 
APOSTATE. 

Fer all your courage, Sir, I do ſuppoſe 

You will repent that ever you have choſe 

J o leave the comforts of a precious world. 

* And with ſound zeal thus blindly to be hurl'd. 

You are a man that might advanced be, 

Unto great honour, ſtate and dignity. 

Your tatker's mailer of a good citate, 

And vou, too, are his heir, I hear of late: 

And if you don't this new religion leave, 
One groat of him you are not like to have. 


_ PROFESSOR. _ 
This world, in a juſt balance, oft I try, 
And find it lighter far than vanity. 
*#Riches, alas] they are but bags of cares, 
| 2 Ronour's nought, fave ſoul bewitching ſnares. 
| Your outward joy will turned be to fadnefs, 


Your pleaſure into pain, your wiſdom madnefs. . 

* - You caich at nothing, *t:is at beft a Bubble, 
{ Which long you cannot keep, although you double 
Your diligence, and think to hold it faſt, | 
win fly with fpeed; *ris but an empty blaſt. 
What frantick fir is this? Will you deſtroy 

Your higher hopes, for fuch a fancy'd joy ? 

This world's the ſtrumpet, like of whom Pve read, 
ho with {wcet fumes ae to her bed, With 
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With amorous glances promiſes a bliſs, 

And hides deſtruction with a feigned kiſs. 

She has her tricks, and her enſnaring wiles, 

But lodgeth Death under deceitful ſmiles. 

She hugs the ſoul ſhe hates, yea, and doth prove 
A very Judas, where ſhe feigns to love. | 
Fake heed, therefore, leſt you be catch'd i th' ſnare, 
And buy your late repentance much too dear, 
Theſe comforts here, which you do precious call, 
Each wiſe man ſees they're vain, and flitting all. 
To think I ſhould repent, no cauſe is there, 

If things by you rightly conſider'd were. 

What A4Zfoſes choſe of old, the ſame do I, 

All vain allurements I do quite defy. 

I knew, hen firſt my journey I did take, 

I muſt my father's houſe learn to forſake. 

In Abraham's ſteps I am reſolv'd to go, 
Whatever I expoſed am unto, 

Whate'er I loſe, Chriſt will make up to me, 
When I, of Cenzan, ſhall poſſeſſed be. 

I ſeek no honour here from any one, 

True honour comes, dear Sir, from Gad alone. 
To be an heir unto a great eſtzte, 
Or fon unto ſome earthly potentate, 5 

Is nought, to what, by grace, l'm born unto, 
My portion's great, I know not how to ſhow. 
Por heir unto that mighty King of Heaven, 

To me, ere long, ſweet Canaan will be given. 

I dy refolve to hold out to the end, 

Although I han't one groat, nor earthly friend 
To favour me, I never will return 

Until this glorious Canaan | have won. 


APOSTATE.. 


What ground have you, my friend, for to believe 
|! you forſake all things, you ſhall receive 
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This land n your own poſſeſſion ? 
Unto your is good to put this queſtion ; 
For divers, unto great things lay claim, 

Yet ſome, oft-times I fee, and ſure I am 

Unto ſuch lands can no good title ſhow, 

Although they ſtrive for them, as you may do. 
If you ſhould ſell whate'er you bave for this, 
And yet, at Jaſt, ſhould alſo of it miſs, 
You'll ſee yourſelf, at length, then quite 93 
Conſider of't, and back with me return. 
For no good title of it can be had, 

*T was this, alas ! which once did make me 64, 


To fave my own, I thovght 'twas beſt for me, 
Unleſs of this I coutd aſſured be. 


PROFESSOR, 

Don't think you ſhall my zeal for Heaven cool, 
Nor my dear foul with fancies thus befool. 
Rouſe up, my ſoul, now, in thy own defence, 
And ſhew thy clear, thy precious ęvidence. 
Can any thing be plainer here on earth, 
*T was cho for me by Chriſt Jeſu's death. 
The Father doth this kingdom own, and be 
For his own child has late adopted me 
And if a child, I alſo am an heir, $96 £4 
And ſhall with Jeſus this like glory ſhare. 


- . . APOSTATE, 
How do you know you be his child ? in this 
You may miſtake, ſo may Canaan mils. * 


„ © PROFESSOR.” 
My late converſion doth moſt plainly prove, 
My inward birth is truly from above. 
Tie Truth and Conſcience both agree in one, 
Jam, thro” grace, no baſtard, but a ſon. 
Thoſe whom God doth by his own ſpirit lead, 


They are his ſony ou in x the Seri ture read. 
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Beſides all this, ſince I did firſt believe, 

An earneſt ↄf this land I did receive. 

And divers promiſes alſo there be, 

W hich bind it firmly over unto me. 

Is not my title unto Heaven good, | 
When fign'd and ſea!'d to me by Chriſt his blood? 
You ſee by theſe I have a certain ground, 5 
And good affurance for God's kingdom found. 
But you, as it appears, do quite deſpair, 
Without all hopes of ever ccming there. 


APOSTATE. 


Nay, ſtay a little, don't afnrm that neither, 
Why may not I, as ſoon as you, get thither ? 
Though in that way in which I late did walk, 
I was deceiv'd with many other folk, _ 
And thought that Heaven was intail'd to thoſe, 
Who did the Pepe and Church of Rome oppolez; _. 
Thinking a man a ſeparate muſt be wh: 
From that ſame Church, or e could never fee, © - 
Find, nor enjoy eternal peace and reſt, 
And therefore I, like others, did proteſt _ = 
Againſt that ancient Mother-Church, whom no 
| »m refoly'd to on, yea, and to bow + - 
Down unto her, with all humble ſubjection, 
Thinking 'tis beſt for ſafety and protection; 
Reſolving never more to vex my mind 
As | have done, for I ſhall ſooner find, 
In this ſwooth way, affurance for ſalvation, 
Than if I had kept in my former ſtation. , 
Hopes I may have, no certain ground I know, 
The Church affirms we can attain unto. 
But promiſes moſt clear are made to thoſe 
Who ſeek for the old way, and with it cioſe, 
And that Reme's Church can plead antiquity, 
No Preteftant, I'm ſure, can it deny: 
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Yea, and muſt grant whatevet's their profeſſion, 
That none but Rome can prove their true ſucceſſion, 
From theſe brave Churches, which firſt planted were 
By the Apoſtles, as the Acts declare; | 
And therefore, Youth, you muſt no longer boaſt 
Of Faith and Confidence, for you have loſt 
Your way to Heaven, and mult therefore look 
Upon that Church which Jong has been forſook. 
From the true Church to rend and ſchiſmatize, 
Is a fad thing, though many it deſpiſe: | 
For though corruption in the Church there be, 
Yet all ſhould walk in uniformity. 


., . PROFESSOR. 

Sir, I deny your Church's conſtitution, | 
Which makes me loath you, and for your pollution, 
Corruption and vile ſpots, they are ſo bad, 

No Church of Chriſt the like hath ever had; 
Which I reſolve fully to make appear, 
Before I'll leave you, if you pleaſe to hear. 


Fer 
Rome's Church was rightly gather'd, that's moſt clear, 
Saint Paul himſelf doth this to witneſs bear. 
Faith and Repentance truly did they own, 

And were baptized in due form, tis known. 

No Church in conſtitution right hath been, 

If that our Church doth th leaſt fail herein. 


Rom#s Church, I graut, was true i'th'Apoſtles' days, 
But your's, from that, doth differ many ways. 
Rome's Church was very famous heretofore, 
But is become the ſfcariet-colour'd whore. 
From the true faith ſhe hath departed quite, 
And the true Church was forc'd to take her flight 
Into the dark and howling wilderneſs, 
Where ſhe lay hid, in ſore and great diſtreſs. 
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From the vile beaſt and dragon's furious rage, 

And ſo remain'd until this latter age. 

If Reme's Church now were like unto the old, 

Then with the Romani/ts we all would hold ; 

But when ſhe is become Chriſt's enemy, 

Cad, out of Babylon, deth bid us fly. 

If you can prove Rome's Church hath not declin'd 

From that Church-ſtate by Paul himſelf defin'd, 

Then you will undertake for to do mere 

Than any Papift ever did before. 

The Fewihh Church God once did own and love, 

But tor their fins he did it quite remove x Be 

Out of their fight, they're broken for their ſin, 

With other Churches that have famous been, 

| And yet do keep ſome outward form and ſhow 

Ot worſhip, and Church-ſtate, as Rome may do. 

Wo has, in truth, nougl left fave a bare name, 

As hath been clearly prov'd by men of fame. 

If you ſhould bring your viſibility, 

To prove your Church is true, I do reply, 

A better argument I need not bring, | 

To prove you falſe, than that fame very thing; 

For the true Church being hid, did not appear 

A thouſand two hundred and fixty year. 

And then, whereas you in the ſecond place, 

Mention antiquity, *tis a clear caſe, On 

Your Church is under age, yea, much too young,.} 

Out of the apoſlacy, alas ! ſhe ſprung. WP - 

A baſtard Churgh, baſe born, mere national, | 

And therefore that's for you no proof all. 3 

The fleſhly feed i'th* Church muſt not be brought,” 

John Bapitift and our Saviour both fo taught. 

Chriſt's Church is gather'd by regeneration, bats 

And not as *twas i'th', former diſpenſation. 

Yeu, in a lineal way, do ge Bott, 

To take in thofe whom Jeſus hath ſhut out. © f 
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The axe is now laid to the root o'th' tree, 
And every one true penitent muſt be, 
Ad mu obtain of God true ſaving grace, 
Who in his holy Church would have a place. 
Your Church is not ſo gather'd, therefore I ! 
Deay y your Church, and its antiquity. 
The Church which] is upheld by th carnal ſword, 
And not by th' power of God's holy word, 
Is very falſe. And that · Reme's Church is lo, 
Not a few worthy authors plainly ſhow. 
And whereas ſhe much boaſts of nalineſs, 
No people, doubtleſs, in the world have leſs ; 
For Rome, like io a ſtinking common-ſhore,, 
Receives . what ev'ry one caſts forth o'th” door: 
She's like a cage of ev'ry hateful bird, 
And is recorded in God's ſacred Word. 
The counſel which an cient author gave, 
Let ev'ry foul with ſpecial care receive 
| He that would holy live, from Rome be packing, 
There's all things elſe, but Godlinds is lacking. 
She alſo doth doctrines of Devils hold, N 
According as th' Apoſtles have foretold, 14> « © 
In charging people to abſtain from meat, 
Which 4 God allowe:h us freely to eat; 
And in denying perſons for to wed, 
hos» God admits the undefiled bed. 
By. means of theſe moſt curſed prohibitions, 
our Clergy ſtinks alive with groſs pollutious; 
And 'many 2 your filthy Popes of . | 
Have Sodomites and Buggerers become. 
Whoredom and inceviſe they have minc'd fo ſal), 
As fcarce to count them any fin at all. 
Moſt curſed ſtews allowed are by them, 
"Whom none 'th' Popedom dare i'th” leaſt condemn, 
Vile Necromancers many of them were, 
Haters of God, no fin in truth, is there, 
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But ſome oon Popes of it have goilty been, 
As may, d, be cleariy Sen. 
Is this your Holy Head, and Riv rend Father, © 
Next onto Chr:/# fapreme Is he not, rather 
A Devi igcarfiate, the worſt of mankind 7 
Who can in hell 4 viler 'fignet find ? © 
Is Nom s Church, Chrif?s | . „his only leve, 
His undefiled ont, and poilefs Ge 

Sir, don't miſtake, the is that ſcarlet whore, 
Whom John characterized herttofore, 

Which "thall fall evince, and make appear, 


If you with patience will BF, lend an ear. 


"+ iv; +APOSTATE.. 


I find you in reproaches free enough, 
But ſhall expect 7 b oo fo too in your proof. 
Thoſe common epi -pithets of bent and whore, 
Are daily flung N &v'ry body's door. 
But for to warrant your ſeverer doom; © 
prove that wy properly belong to one. 


-PROFESSOR. 8 ; 


Thar truth: Gee's facred. word 'doth well e ex plain 
That city which o'er Kings of th' earth did reign, _ 
Was that fame whore, the ſpirit clear doth ſhow, 

And that Nome was that city,” all men know; 
Who then above all others bore the ſway ? 
Twas Rome the nations fear'd and did obey, 
And till you Papiſts to her Biſhops gave 
lead{hip o'er all who on the earth do live. 
before him Kings and Emp'rors mult ſubmit, - 

hat ſo he may the Mighty Monarch fit; _ 
Vbilſt abs“ lute power he cee and ſov' reignty, 
\bove all Princes, by his tyranny. 9 
rom whence all perſons new conclude it true, 
W) their firſt mark the 74 is his due. > Hef 
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The ſecond-charaRer of Babylon, 

Is pomp and ſtate, wherein is -- WINGS TRAY 

That Nome bas been a rich gay coſtiy whore, -- 

England once found, I with ſhe may no more. 

Infinite furs the almoſt ſqueez'd from hende, 

For pardens, obijts, annatts, Peter- pente. 
And thro? each land where ſhe het triumph led, 
Whole Mev of locuſts, 0 and Frlarss were 


Theſe, 2 = Janifſarie to the Turk, ; 
Were faithful ſlaves for to promote her work. 
Whilſt, to — thoſe drones, (he ſwept away 
The fat and wealth of nations for their may. 
In the third place, fe dub men's foul 
This mark, in Rome, moſt evident we _ 8 
With dangerous vows and un warra- ted traditions; | 
Implicit faith, and thouſand ſuperſtitions, - * | 
Preteaded miracles, apparent Res, 
Damnable errors, aud fond fopperies. 
ne clogs the Conſcience, and, to make all well, 
all her dictates are irifallible. 
And then, to fill her meafure, ith laſt place, 
"Tis faid, fbe would God's precious Zion raze. 
This ean of none but Rome be underſtood, | 
That drunken whore who reels in — 4 8 blood 
As I more largely now ſhall make a 
And then, wirh patience, your exc . 
Within the compaſs of fix thouſand years, 
Has been preſented to the eyes and ears 
Of future ages, the moſt ſad contents 
Oft bloody tragedies, the dire events 
| Of dreadful wars, im ſeveral generations, 
The overthrow of many fruitful nations. 
But all comes ſhort of Rome's moſt bloody bill, 
hich doth the earth with ſanguine volumes fill, 
aby that city of renown, 
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It was, irdeed, a dreadful deſoltion, * 
And ſo have 


conquerors dealt with many n | 
All eonq vors ever 'fougd- 4-time to ceale, 
When once tliey conquer'd then they were at peace. 
They murder'd not, but ſuch as would not yield |» 
To own them for their Lord, and in the field . 
They flew them too, with weapons in their 3 ; 


For their defense, and always ready ſtand, 
To give quazter to thoſe that it demand, 
But this vile trumpet's blood-bedabbled hands, 
Finds nat a period, neyer/countermands, 
Her cruel rage, her murthers know no end, 
She ſlaughters, when ſhe pity doth pretend. 
Tears terminate not her blood-chirſty acts, 
She ſlays without examining their facts. — 
In times of peace her treach'rous hands have ſhed 
Blood without meaſure ; ſhe hath morthered, 
By curſed maffacres, her neighbours, when 
They thought themſelves the moſt ſecure of mem. 
One might fill volumes wi her bloody ftory,” * - 
In which ſhe ſtill perſiſts; makes it her glory 
T” invent ſtrange torments to deprive the breath ___ 
Ot Chriſtians, by a tedious ling ring deatg. 
The brutiſh Nero, firſt of Tyrant- kings, ; 
Fram whoſe baſe root nine other tyrants ſprings, 
Whoſe moſt inhuman acts, not ta their glory, 
Did leave the world a lamentable ſtory; 3 
And, to their laſting and eternal ſhame, 
Did purchaſe to themſelves that hateful name | 
Ot &loody monſlers, in the ſhape of men, 2% 
Whoſe eruebacts defervean iron pen, 4. 
That might perpetuate to after- times 3 
Theſe Heathens cruelty, record the erimes 
IE which thoſe Crs willingly laid dowa.. +” 
cir earthly houſes for a Heav'nly erw, 
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© Reflet a while, Sir, atid but caſt your eye, 
Pit on thoſe Heathen Emp'rors cruelty. - * * 
Then view the bloody Papiſt, and compare. 
Their ervehics together, and as far 
As Egydi's darkneſs did exceed our light, 
Or midnight differs ſrom the morniog-light, 
go far the⸗Papiſt's cruelty doth, exceed . - © + 
The worſt of Heathen Tyfrants, and indeed” 
The worſt of Tyrants fince the-wotld began, 
Or ſiace diſſention fell twix't man and man. 
If Cyprian and Euſchites's words be true, . 
.. Theſe perſecuting Emp'rors yearly flew: - 
- Millions of fouls, ſhedding their guiltleſs blood, 
Which ran like waters from a mighty flood. 
So void their hearts Were of all human pity, 
They ſparid no age, nor ſex, nor town, nor city. 
The things wherein theſę Chriſtians did offege,, - 
= Were only this, they did refuſe to'bend”- 
Heaven-devoted knees, or fall before 
* Phole [dol-gods thels Emp'rors did adore. 
They did believerone God created all, 
"They did believe in Chriſt, - and down did fall 
Proſtrate upon the earth, and daily | 


EIS only to that Heav' aly King. 


Emp'rors Gods theſe Chriſtians did deride, 
This was the caſe ſo many millions died. * 


| . Emp'rors thinking themſelves engag'd, 
"Their Idol to revenge, grew more enrag d 

To ſee the Chriſtians boldly to deſpiſe 

Their gods, and konour Chriſt before their eyes. 

They did conclude the nature of th' offence, * 

0 7 no leſs than Death for recompence. 
bus may we plainly {:e, a reaſon why, - | 

-Thi& Heathen Emp'rors us'd ſuch cruelty. - 

Twas not becauſe they worſhip'd not wright, 
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Uato thoſe Idols; which they. did call. 
Afﬀirming that.ghey were no wdlle «+. x54 
A n pw blood, a 
To haye the edicts of their gods withſtood.” v4 
Vet, inthe midſt; of all thofe tyrants rage, . 
Serious advice a little would afſuage, +4 
Their helliſ fury, and would ſametime ceaſe, 
And give the Chriſtians a breathing ſpace ; 
And when as thoſe.ten Emp'rors ceas'd to Xe 
Then terminated. all their cruelty. - 
Three hundred years accomplith'd their fierce wrathy 
And then the Heathens own'd the Chriſtian Faith,» 
And now their Emp'rors do as much adore + -* - ” 
The God of Heav'n arid Earth, as they before 
Had done their idols, and zcalous for the Church, * 0; 
Give great dgnations, make their biſhops, rich. 
And now, proud Rome, hace Conflanting the Great,” 
Thou, by degrees, . haft taken ug thy ſeat. 
Puft up with riches, Twolo with filthy pride, 
From God's pure Jaws has quickly turn d aſide. - 
As God doth hate, and utterly refuſe. 
And now ſuch piſhops only doſt thou chuſe; * 
Proud, ſenſual, and void ' d'th* Holy Spirit,. 
Such as. the Lord hath ſaid- (hall * 2 7 
Eternal glory; ſuch thy biſhops be 
Who thould be fll'd Lauch and purity. 
Shining like- lights before the flock that the hey 

The better might diſcern the perfect way 
But no, inſtead of. ſoch as theſe, behold. + -- - * 
They ate preſumptuous, proud, imperious, bold 
Changing the worſhip that the Lord makes wy 
And in its ſtead will iotroduce their o mn. 
Vea, ſo preſumptuous are they ir pride, 
As to affirxm God's holy word's no — A, SS 
For men to walk byz. the only rule that they 
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A Dialogue herum an Old Apofate 
$ their traditions, which they 4fficm to be | 
ar more authentick than our Lord's decree, 
Within his holy word he hath us given, 
For a ſure light to guide our ſteps to Heaven, 
And now theſe Chriſtians whoſe muſt tender heart 
Dares not believe them, fearing to 
From God's directions, which in his bleſs'd word | 
He hath ſo plainly left upon record. - . 
Theſe are the men this wicked ſtrumpet hath 
So often made the objects of her wrath ; 
Making the earth to drink the guiltleſs blood 
Of fach, as for God's holy word have ſtood. 
- Oh ! let the blood-drunk earth ache en 3 | 
Unto the Heaven enthron'd Mi) | 
Tm God take vengeance, as he did on Cam, 
For all the righteous Abels ſne hath ſlain. 
| Not for denying, but henouring the Lord, 
"Yea, for believing that his facred word 
Is the moſt and the trueſt e 
Tue role dy which all dotines 'ſhou!d be try db. 
. = bleſſed Lord bids ſeareh them, for, wih der 
They are the words that teſtify of me. | 
Lo ! here's the cauſe, - behold the reaſdn Why 
The Me has ated ſo much eruel x. 
Inhumane murthers doth this I bore invent, 
Wnereby ibe daily ſlays the innocent. 
The numbers the hath murther'd do furmount 
The ſtricteſt of Arithmetick's account. 
What country. hath not taſted of the cup, + © 
at her m bloody hands have filled up ? | 
Hari ſhe ſtirr d up nations to coop: 7 
gainſt each other, a fatisfy 
There millions have been 8 "unto the 4, 
Gay to ſatisfy he firumper's'luft ; -* * 
That ſhe the better mightEngroſs . power 
+ ava ins her * CM Pons 
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At her blood-thirfty pleaſure, ſuch as ſhe  *- 
Could not perſuade to love idolatry. | 08 
Perfidious — whoſe moſt inhuman wrath 
Paſſing the — of a Chriſtian faith,” © * 


Within the ſpace of eight and twent / days, 
Thy bloody hands — treacherouſly betrays, 
Ten thouſand ſouls, and to that bloody ſcore 
Adds quickly after twenty thouſand. more. 
How many murthers more that Popiſh nation 
Have done, the Romiſb Hiſt ries make relation; 
And yet from cruelty Rome has not ceas'd, 
But, as her years, her murthers have increas'd, 
And ſwoln to bigger numbers, in leſs ſpace, 
As Bellarmime affirmeth to her face; 15 
Who thus atteſts, that from the morning 8 : 
Until the ſable . curtains of the night | 
Were cloſely drawn, her bloods bands. did 
An hundred thouſand ſouls; Oh | let that da 
In characters of hlood recorded be, 

t may remain unto eternity. * $39 
O let the earth, that drinketh in the rain, 
That did receive the blood of all the ſain ; 
Let both the Heavens and the Earth implore 
The God of Heaven to confound the I hare: 
O poor Bebemia, thou haſt had a taſte, | 
When wicked Julian laid thy country waſte ; 
Burning thy towns and villages with fire, 
Sparing not young, nor gld, nor fon, nor fire. 
What multitudes numbered were thy ſlain, 
Which in the- held unburied did remain! 
Thou found'ft the wolf Popes in ” ty age, 
Contrive thy ruin, many times 
Thy neighbour nations to fed forth thy blood; / 
Only Bobemia faithful ſtood = 


— God's hn worſhip ; Martin the Sixth excite. 
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#28 AA Dialitus betet on Old Apoftate 
„ With one conſent to fa upon that nation, 
On no lefs terms than on their own pang go = 
Promifing alſo; u tharicondition, * 

To give a full and abſolute rem iſſidn 24h. 

\ Unto the vileſt iner that Cer. ſtood # 
Upon the earth, that would but ſhed the blood - 
Though bur of one Bohemian ; ee ef wh 
Not — be parallel'd in anv N 
E that morifter, who did bore rebuke tl 
The get nj Popiſn Duke 
Of De Aua 


ö : T 
; and would you know his crime, 5 
Becauſt that he, in fix years time, 4 
Through too much lenity, caus'd.not the . 


To drink more Chriſtian blood than iſſued fortx 
From eighteen tfoufend ſouls; for: this the <A ok 
Was Fog ng? , worthy of rebuke. 
Is eighteen-thov fix — ſo few, 

In ry account of your blood-thirſty en,, 
Inhumanly to murther? yea, indeed, en 
Becauſe their ſormer numbers did exceed. - . 
But if the Duke of Alus bloody bill 9 
Come ſhort in numbers, yet his bands 920 Uu 

It up with torments, ſo dreadful to — * 
As that the thought thereof would pierce 
A marble heart, make infidels relent, © _ @ 
Torments that none but Devils could inuent. 

But if all this was over- little ſtiſl, — 25 a 

His predeceſſors added to he bill; * 

For from the time that helliſh: LON 

Did from the Devil firſt receive San 

As well approved hiſt'ry doth relate, 

Till thirty years expired, had their dare; | a 
By cruel torments, which they ſtill retain, 2 
There was one hundred fifty thoufandlain 1032 
And yet before they took away their breath, "3 
Ade ae, Gwe time did Cage ed day a death'; Shs 
Deprivag 
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Of all the j Dae eicher night or dax 4 
Aﬀords mankind; for them there was not ſounßd 

So much Hun- as to behold the ground. 


On which they ſtood; each day that piveth light” | 
Was. unto them like” Exypr's darkeſt night, * © © 
In helliſh darkneſs thus they made them ſpend 
Their weary bours, and Kindly in the end 
Desreped Le the company they had 

Within thoſe dark ſome — was there fad _ 

And melancholy thoughts, - their ſighs and M 2 « 
Their doleful lodgings were upon the ſtones; *. 2 | 
If noiſome creatures bred and foſter'd 8 = 
Thoſe noifome- creatures their compunioy Were TY 
What food they eat was only to ſocute | 
Their ſouls alive, that ſo they mi — 
The ſev'ral torments that they di 
And ſo one hundred fifty thouſand died, 3 
Beſides what died by — hands 
Within the Pope's confines, in Weder val Ind. * 
Thus may 1 — 4 ſpend my ſtrength and rears, 8 


o 


And tire, if you „your and ears. 

Than give a full and abſolute refatin . 
Of all the acts of- Rome's ahomination. * * a 
Oh ! may my nafive country rather hear- S IO MY 


Their bloody acts, than in the leaſt part be 
Her burthen, or behold. her murthering | 
Once more ſpread through, the confines of our and. 
But I perceive theſe truths are dully heard, * 
And that, you.Jitile my diſcourſe regard.”  . ö 5 
| APOSTATE. T ye” 
Yes, yes, I hear and ſmile, what tragedies | 
You make of lawful juſt ſeverities. 
The Martyrs you applaud were rebels too, 
And ſtill againſt authority would go; >... 
7 then veg fuffer SEE who jo o Blame? 
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PROFESS GR. 
Ter I bas bes already, to their ſhame 3, ; 
3 tate 
ching n 
Mu like deluded'Sampſon on — . 
4 wet yraginn wo 
ds forth the er of Sampſon's death. 
Thee ts Gs that's her" trade 8 © 
To faire, when ſhe doth intend | © 
e falſeto dal; foe doth betrdy ber friend. 
Like wicked Cain, firſt of that Jonful 2 


Tua e bis brother, ſmiling Id his far. 
0 angry time that e er the-be nl 5 a 


efuites appeared onthe 
2d ths rhe par in England, France, and Spain 
ar 


Nine hundred ad fer 3 of Dn fob 
Ere many years have run their hours out. 
27 icans, 37 Bee Spaia. 

5, Was 7 | 
alte. gion, Waldenſes, uhoſe whoſe eye, ** 
ouch: fiobted Vulture dich 
Rume's filthy wharedoms, readily dif, 
. 

run raughts ome” 4 mo 
Which fhe, with hell-bred * poured up. * 


And for nd other cauſe, her bloody hands 


She flretch'd abroad with hell-enraged bands, 


Being ſent abroad, forthwith to put to death 
Both yaung and old, each man that dratueth breath ; 
And yet, as if ſhe had nat been contont 

To murther parents, with thrir innocent 

And harmleſs babes, as if their hellifh breath 


” * 


o 


— n i” 


Four ſeart flueet Babes that paver did nd. 4 

— 7 to death, their harmleſs 2 e. . 

Search, ſearch into the de ep abyſs of bell, , 

And ſeat all 2 parallel | 

4 — the 72 end law 3 % 
ain ing 5, reaſon 

p s Chriſtians; and are 25 25 att 

| To puny ſuch 6s neer committed fuss ® 
2 thoſe right actings, fitting AN hs 
To lay on babes the: pry tg — crimes? 


Did 2 do thus, 
Them: * to deal ſo, with " rhech 7 
wider the Altar lie 


Thoſe murder' ſo | 
Egan Manny? > ©. 


= Crying, How long, 
perf | = 6 x6 thou avengs thy Saints; 
thine ear unto their 


And tt 

+ Waldende bring evercne and dd 

4 te remnakt that ee | 

Taug ht by Dame Natur s moral laws, to ſave 

Their mucb- deſired Nr within g ca 

Did bide themſelves, b at laſt, that they, 

Taking. Een, ga ed of another day, Ny" | 

D 1 

the | 42 

ord 


llaws of the ny 
rpina, lady of 

Had drawn their ſable curtains, _— 125 might 
Tra thernſelues into ſame other la 9 
And ſo eſcape aut of the — * go 
ra = 2 that hunt the dere batt 

o ply t eps; and never depart 
The fields 3 er the-/ilent word, 


. . * 
** 


Till they ſarprize the beaſt ; even ſu theſe bload- 


cave, 


Devouring monſters, ng 
— barb'rouſly did make that Place their gr 


grave, 
herein four hundred, welding, their breath 
Were, 79 dard rens manner, 417 te death, 
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N "192 4 Dial Wants 0 Apo | 
> Ns Nation in the deli bach ever ſten s 
A for je dreadful "as the whore bath l. 52 
1t is far better to be overcome 4 
By Turk, $A. one thun by chien Rome. | | 
What part now can Sy their boaſt, 1 
_ 2 they Lia, t their cl, * | 
| omith merty ? — 


are yet alive, 1 5 299 1 
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2 25 * 2 pa diftreſs'd' fate”, | 
| The murther'd 2 D | 
To put der ts her Hells de „en | 
245 Ne I — 2 ; 
ae daughters ravi — 5 | 
1 
If they bebeld their” bo HOON. N 
all this while" parents and. 
eint melt, when 7 theſt dreadful (hings og A 
Compar'd with other tarments they endur d, 


| parents felt the death ſhe did contrive.. ©, * 
| Wil ges, and relate © © ns 122 
e 0 f ber bl bloidy murthers, a. 
. bt and day for vengeance, and implore © +. 
eaven- enthroned e A 
Tha: we may overtake ber in an ber. 121 98 
"Thoſe dreadful murthers have the cars 
Fed ents whoſs ad eyes = . . : 
e babes, on beard their — 
Sl murtber d, and he hipiful ay * 
> a , beftre 8 
| Thety thilgren murtber'd, and 1 
5 bodies they rips up, being great wi 
' Pored to behold what error hr 4 
The bare rilation : Adamant bears 
Ripping up childsgreat uu was. not: * 
Fier that, although ibu, was but 
. Whoſe patience bore what could not elſe be OY 2 
Darin out bewels,' boiling men aliv.s; 


A wc deaths ws worſe, ; tp . did contrive. 


ay 


And a Young Profeſſor. . 233 3 
Vie ſee how they have dealt with v "rf nation, | : N 8 
4nd hall we think at laſt to find compaſſion ? 
The piteous crigs : $256 ah could moe 
Them to extend the ſmalleft dram of love. 
The tears that ran ont dying infants eyes, 
Like plenteous ſhowers from the weeping ixies; 
Whoſe great abundance might have wade a river, - 
Yea, all theſe flaods of briniſh tears cauld never 
Enter à Papiſt's heart, ſo hard condens d, 
80 void of pity, and all humane ſenſe. 
To hear the doleful ſhrieks and] dying groans 
Of poor diſtreſſed babes, who make their moans * 
To ſoul- afflicted parents, *re they part. 
Theſe are the 1 7 delight a Papiſt's heart. : 
To ſee the dy be before the death 
Of roftur'd pa ofe life-forſaken breath, 
Had waited many a tedious hour paſt, 
When their tormented ſouls ſhould breatlie hat u. Y | 
Whoſe Joleraus fighings penetrate the ſKies, © 
Thoſe objects do delight a Papiſt's eyes. EC 
And can we now, at laſt, expect to find © © 
That Rom#s grown merciful; and Papiſts kind ? 
No, no, we cannot do't, if we but fix h 
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1 
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ur ſerious thoughts upon hte fixty & © © 


| hen London was Wend l, that famous city, | 
Is rulers do beſpeak them void of pity.” 25 
WY Rome's contrivance was fair London burn'd, 
12/and's metropolis :o aſhes turn . 

he merchants of their riches quite bereft, 
0-day rich man, to- Morrow nothing left. 
heir wives and children harbourkels: decume, 
heir ſubſtanet af conſumed in the flame. 
o- day this famous city's deck 'd in gold, 

| 0-morrow an amazement to behold- 


M 


\ 
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The doleful thrieks and lamentable cries, 
The floods of tears that can from weeping eyes, 
As true reſemblances did tepreſent 1 
The ſorrows that our neighbours underwent. 
Ad can we think that Hell-begotten rage, 
hat qid provoke ſo many to en 12 


In ſuch an act, far worſe than th 8 
Can we fuppoſe;. if we conſult wit reaſon, 
The fury of their helliſh rage expir'd, 
So ſoon as cer that famous place, was fir'd t 
No, no, good Sir, Fo pardon I preſume, _ 
Thoie hell-enraged flames * did Sonſume 
Bo fair a gity, in fo ſhort a ſpace, - 
Hell gave thoſe flames commiſſion down to we, 
Not Londen only, but &'ry foul ai haſh 
| 8 br LS wo net the fai 53 1 
: prote ants both great a mall 
Rome hath determin . their eternal fall: 1 
1 * thoſe more formal en whoſe . 
y ſecretly perſuade them to conceal 
Their ſeeming, faſth, and feighedly * > de 
With Names erroneous dodrine. a Nee 
FTheteby to ſave their lives,; let none. believe | * 
Such vain perfuations, many did decenve 
Themſelves; for Rome, that, painted. ſcarlet w 
Win deal with them as ſhe_hath done before, .. 
Wich ſuch as/lbped in the ſelf-fame Kind; 
To meet with mercy, but noveht Jeſs did find,” | 
- Chriſt never; Have unto his Church commiſſion. = 
For to make Jaws for W an 


8 


No putward, force mere there T alt to ue, 
F Much lefs poor innocents for to, , 


But burning, ſtarving, "rok pit, . 
And tauntingly to mate a Fo © Thi 


Aud a Yaung Profeſſor. 

The Hol — People of the: Lord, 

Their were-God's facred word. 

With that bleſ'> 4 ſword they always overcome, 

And did re Hereticks; but Rome 

Makes uſe, ("ti plain) G cariza fword and fire 

'Tis blood, is blog#®'this locuſt doth deſice; 

Death withqut- mercy, acts of cruetty, 

The mates mult decide continually, - 

The bey uſe to turn a ſoul from error, 

Is the moſt dreadful fleſſi-amating terror 8 

Of horrid racks, whereon a man muſt lie 

Tortur'dito-death, dying cannot die. 

St kind of 8 devis'd to Nai +” 

The fleſh from of the bones, theſe ſomerimes were | 

Her friendly admonitions,. to reclaim: 5 05 

Such whom ſhe doth for Hereticks defames © | | 

What -maſſcres hath ſhe contriv'd by night, . 

When nature doth to reſt each man invite! * 

When ſlcep-hasclos'd their eyes, no thougins of hargis/ 

Did them poſſeſs, but in their folded arm * 

Their wives und children lay, with hopes that 

Through grace, might live to ſee another day. 

Then came theſe.murd'ring butchers, ſent from hell 

Nothing but blood wonld their vile rage repel; © 

Laying dear babes and mothers im their gore, 

Till all were dead they ſcorned to give oder; 

If theſe Church dealings will not bear 8 

She can erect a curſed: inquiſition. 

A dreadful place of:cruelty. and blood, 4 

Whoſe torments ſcarcely:can beunderſtood ; | 

A loathſome dungeon, and vile ſtinking cell, ++ 
place of darlaneſs, . repreſenting hell och 9 

Where nothing is ſa. plentiful as tears "8 

And bitter fighs, and o can find no ears ky > 
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To hear their cries and lamentable moans, - 
Nor hearts to pity them for all their groans; -- 
Where many tedious nights and days they ſpend, 
Not knowing when their ſufferings will have an end. 
Tf ſuch like arguments, Sir, will confute 

A Heretick, the Papiſt may diſpute” 

With all the world, nay, Heathen Rome could never 
Come nigh a Papiſt with their beſt endeavour :. 
They ſcorn all Turks or Pagans (for contrival 
Of barb'rous cruelties) ſhould be Py 

For inhumanites they muſt defy, 

And. ſcorn that Cannibals ſhould them come high, 
A bloody Papiſt ſtrives to counterfeit 

The — 5 of Hell, as far as man's conceit 
Can reach unto, or Devils could invent, 

This is a Papiſt's knocking argument. 

Thus, thus is Rome drunk with the martyrs blood, 
W hich has run down like to a mighty flood. 

Oh ! it is Rome that is that ſcarlet whore, 

Which thus dath hate and perſecute the poor. 
And all which are unto the Truth inclin'd 

To ſerve. the Lord with a moſt perfe& mind, 
According to the tenor of his word, 0 
All ſuch ſhe ſtrives to put unto the ſword ; 

And ſuffer none to buy, nor. ſell, nor live, 

But ſuch as homage unto her would give, 

Upon her head alſo St. Jahn did ſee 

Was writ the curſed name of. blaſphemy ; 
Setting herſelf on God's Imperial I hrone; 
Saying I am, befides me there is none. 

I have the keys of Heaven in my hand, 

F Both Earth — Hell is at my ſole command : 

I ſhut and open unto whom | pleaſe, 

i m give to ſome, to others eaſe. 


Aud a Young Profeſſor. © 133 


Lo! thus God's ſacred word doth point her forth, 
This, this is ſhe, there's none in all the eartbL, 
That ever did adventure io lay claim 

To that preſumptuous and blaſphemous name, 

As King of Heaven, Earth and Hell, but the, 
Therefore Rome's Church muſt the vile ſtrumpet be, 


APOSTATE. 


Sir, ſpeak no more, forbear your ſland'rous lies, 
The Holy Church ſuch murd'rous acts defies. 
Do not believe all tories you do hear, 

"Tis hard for you to make theſe things appear. 


PROF ESSOR. - 4 


. Theſethings were not, Sir, in a corner done, 

Beſides, I never yet have heard of one ** 
That is for you, or ſtandeth on your ſide, 
Who, by juſt prot; awep-abels things deny'd! 
For they, alas f notoriouſly are knowa, | 
And many Papiſts alſo them do own : 
Befides, *twas late ſome of theſe cruelties, , -- 
Murther and blood, and barb'rous tragedies, 
Were done and acted ; ſome alive now be, 
Who with their eyes theſe villanies did ſee. 
About the year, dear Sir, of fifty-five, 
A dreadful maſſacre did Rome contrive, 
Near unto France, i'th' Dukedom of Savey, 
Where thirty thouſand ſouls ſhe did deſtroy. 

ho were commanded, without all delays, 

Papiſts to turn, and that within three days ; 
Who for refuſing, were then preſently 
Put unto death with barb'rous cruelty. 
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Some with ſn ſpears thruſt thre? the privy parts, 
Wbilſt oth — — their heurts: 


Some babes they cut in pieces; others they roaſted, 
And ſome upon the wps of ſpears they toſſed; 
Virgins were raviſh'd, widows and wives, 

All bard'roufly deprived of their lives ; 

Some were drove forth on bitter ice and ſnow, 
And many knock'd o'th' head as they did go. 
Thus were thoſe ſouls brought into miſery, 
S2e it at large in Moreland' Hiſtory. 
Two hundred thouſand Proteſtants, or more, 
Were maſſacred by this vile bloody whore 

In Ireland; there's many now alive | 
Who faw what kind of deaths they did contrive 
By which ſome of their dear relations then 

Were tortur'd by thoſe moſt bloody men. 

How can you, Sir, theſe things ith leaſt deny, 
Which are utito every oye" 1 


Aro STATE. 


„ 'tis this faith of Rorrran Catholics 
Thus far to deat with all vite Hereticks : 
Vet twas rebelliorr too, fay what you will, 
For which the church did many thouſands kill. 
To magifttnes they diſobedient were, 

And therefore they juſt puniſhenent did bear. 


PROFESSOR. 


Peter and John, they rebels were alſo, 

| By that fame argument which uſe you do. 
o magiſtrates they did refuſe to bend, 

Wherein they knew they ſhould the Lord offend. 

In 
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In civil things always did ſubmit, 
And preach'd alfo, *twas à thing moſt fit, 
In things which unto man do appertam, 
But Chriſt o'er Conſcience ought alone to reign, 
Ev'n fo theſe martyrs bear an upright mind, 
Unto their Prince, and ever were inclin'd 
In all juſt things obedient for to be, 
Yet did ſtand up for Chriſt his ſov'reignty, 
And were reſolu d in matters of their faith, 
To worſhip God as Holy Scripture faith, 
According to that light which he doth give, 
Up unto which each foul on earth ſhall live. 
And tho? your chureh doth put poor men to death, 
'T was from the Devil ſuch eurs'd laws came forth. 
The tares with wheat ſhall grow unto the end, 
Till God is pleas'd the reapers for to ſend. 
That 'twas from Stan, I don't doubt 'th'Hleaſt, 
For he did give unto this bloody beaſt N 
His pow'r aud feat, and his authority, 
For to effect all curſed villalnp. 


. APOSTATE, 


They were ſome evil perſons without doubt, 
Who crept into the church, that work'd about. 
Thoſe murd'rous deeds the church did ndt allow, 
But utterly "againſt them doth avow, (||___ 


PROFESSOR. 


The filthy Pope, and evil Cardinal, a 
With Biſhops, Monks and Friars you fo call, 
With fiery Jeſuites, for to be brief, 

In all theſe murd'rous acts, theſe were the chief. - 
| | Falſe 
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Falſe ww bulls, and curſed diſpenſations 
From bloody Rome, has ruin'd many nations. 

You can't the world deceive, nor hoodwink more, 
Times have diſcovered. the ſcarlet whore. 

We know how clearly now to bring our charge, 
As I could ſhew, but that I can't enlarge. e 


APOSTATE . . 


I know not how farther, Sir, to excuſe 
The Holy Church, you put me in a muſe; 
But ſhe's more kind and gentle grown of late, 
And doth ſuch cruelties defy and hate. s. $4 


PROFE SSOR. 


Rome to a wolf may fitly be compar'd, 

- Who, whilſt againſt his will, is quite debarr'd, 
From ſeeking of his prey, being tied in chains, 
Seems very peaceable, though he remains * 
A wolf in nature, ſtill, if ever he 
At any rate can get his liberty + 
Doth ſtraightway run, impatient of . 
And cannot reſt until he's got his prey. 

So Rome ſeems kind and gentle, until ſhe 
Can find again an opportunity, 

Which, with unwearied pains, and often trial, 
She ever ſeeks, and hardly takes denial; 
Which if ſhe once obtains, ſhe will not ſtay, 
From ſhedding blood a minute of a — 


APOSTATE. 


"4 
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5 LPAPOSTATE, © 
'Tis a vain thing with you for to contend, © 
And therefore I had rather make an end. | 
'Tis out of love I ſpeak to have you leave 
Your evil errors, ſpeedily to cleave 
Unto that Church, who only can decide 
All controverſies, even to divide 
The truth from error, light from darkneſs, ſo 
That every one the ready way may ga. 
But you ſeem ſo reſolved in your mind, © ms. 
That little hopes alas! of you, I fine. 
But youth, conſider once again, I pray, 
The troubles of a now=approaching day; 
For fore amazements will you overtake, | 
Unleſs you do your purpoſes forfake. -  * - | 
If once our Church the day obtains, be fure, © wh * Bm 
You Hereticks muſt down, and riſe no more. g 
Let former ſtrokes of juſtice take ſuch place, | 
As for to move you Wilely to embrace - 
That counſel, which in tender love I give, 
That you in ſafety evermorę may live; 4 
Or you'll repent that ever you begun, 
Theſe dang' tous ways of Hereſy to run. 
'Tis a dark, doleſul, dang'rous path you 90 
Recant, therefore, as many others do. 


PROFESSOR, 
You may miſtake, ſometimes the waters flow, 
Yet on a ſudden I obſerve them low. 
A Haman may maliciouſly deviſe 5 
Poor Mordecai, and others to ſurprize; Rf 


Yet 


* 4 — jedi 


2 we oy an Re a blaſt; 
And he himſelf be at 

The fleſh, with all its luſts, to — ; 

Is hard ta thoſe that love iniquity. 19 8k” © uy 
The way to Papiſta wholly: is untrody- + 1 
And unto all who-haters are of GO. 
The way ſeems dark: to you, 
Hard 'tis to th ieſh, yet 


y ff tr are blind, 

And can't God's puppoſe in dat footſteps find. 
Lve a ſure hand to lead my trampling. paces, 
To 'ſcape the danger of — ſpaces: 
I ſhall ſafe; N 

4 fide... 
or to turn back would faultz 
think upon the monument of rag | 
am refolv'd a thouſand deaths to die; 
S Inn: 


74. "APOSTATE.. 


ſtrict, tos d preciſe, 
— Ee ens men do 


Thou, * have ia, pleaſure and. Honours 
And fa — halb this adds 


_ very few, alas! are of your mind, 
Who unto Rome are. not a all inelin'd. 


PROF ESSOR« 


You now condemn me for my holy life, | 
2 Wherein, tis true. I meet with: 9 and my "0 
| ut 


4 a Young Profeſſit. . 4 

But when, dear Sir, you come at length to die; 
You'll blame yourſelf, and me you'll Juſtify. 
Did ever any on a dying 
Lament that they were by God's Spirit led 

To crucify their ſins, __ undertake | 
All things to leave tr the Lord Jefus's ſake ? 
If righteous ones, alas ſcarcefaved are, 
It greatly doth behove me to take care, 
In bolineſs to walk, whate'er you ſay, 
I frem the paths of life will never tray. | 
The way 1 know is rough, tis hard and ſtraĩt, 
And leads me alſo through a thorny gate, 
Whoſe ſcratching pricks are very ſharp; and fem, 
The way to Heav'n is by the gates of Hell. 
Your way, *tis true, ems very ſmooth and wide 
Since you; from Chriſt, have lately turn'd aſide. 
My paths ſeem long, your's ſhort and very fair, 
Free from all rubs and ſnares, yet, Sir, beware, : 
T he ſafeſt path is not always moſt even, 
The way to Hell's like to a'ſeeming Heaven; 
Or ſhall the promis'd' crown of endleſs life | 
Be judg'd a trifle, and not worth a ſtriſe? 
That which vain man accounts to be 
Is not obtain'd, but with much coſt and tare ; 
Things of great worth on earth are got by. 
And he who ventures nothing, nothing 
And thall I.then be ſtartled with wfrown,” 
When full affur'd of an eternal exown ? 
The ſtrife which doth an holy life 
Will recompenſed be, I'm ſufe, Pth'- dd: + 
will go on, fiace-Jeſus deth invite me, 
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APOSTAT E. 


1 do perceive you are reſoly'd to run 
In your ſtrict ways, until you're quite undone z 
Yet hear a little what I have te (peak, 
And you will find 'tis beit for you to take. 
The — which L give ; ſor you'll eſpy 
Great ruins fall upon you ſuddenly 
Your father will not own you for his ſon, 
15 this fooliſh ſtrictneſs You'll go on; 


is face expect hereafter not to ſec, 
* your el dad your pleature be. 


by A PROFESSOR. 
I father, mother, and dear brethren too, | 


Forſake me quite; yet ſtill I well do know, 


y precious Saviour will my fou} embrace, 
nd I ſhall-ſee ſweet ſmiles from his dear face 
yſelf, and my relations all, though dear, 


on Geng + ſuch is the love I bear 


Lord, whoſe. ſervant now __ I, 
— — he, until I die. 
Come lite, come death, for Canaan I'll 332 
It is my e and reſting-place for eve. 
Better it is that earthly friends abuſe me, 
Than that Chriſt Jetus mould at laſt refuſe me ; 
rather bear my father's wrath and ire, 


han io MINN fire. s 


». þ APASTATE. 


* 


Pie, fie, young man, forbear-and take advice, 
For 


Let not hot zeal thy fancy thus entice 
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For to refuſe thoſe pleaſant things which you 
- May here enjoy, as many others do : 7 
Tis much too ſoon for thee to mind ſuch things, 
For nought but grief and dotage from it ſprings; 
"Twill dull thy wit, and make thee like a drone, 
And thoul't be lighted too by every one, 
How might'ſ thou live at eaſe, and pleaſure have, 
If once theſe ways thou would'it reſolve to leave; 
And, like a flower, flouriſh in the fpring, - 
And, _ young gallants, might'ſt rejoice and 


ng, 
And ſpend thy days in pleaſures ſweet and rare, 
I prythee, youth, conſider, O take care 
To cheer thy heart, behold now in thy ſight, 
What earthly joys moſt ſweetly do invite, 


PROF ESSOR, 


Young, it is true I am, and in my prime, 
Therefore reſolve for to improve my time; 
The flower of my days, doſt think I will 
Give to the Devil, luſt for to fulfil ? 
Shall Satan have the primeſt of my days, 
And put off Chriſt with baſe and vile delays, 
Until old-age, and then, at laſt, preſent 
The dregs of time to him? I' not conſent, - 
To ſuch vile thoughts I will nat lend an ear, 
I, to my Saviour, more affection bear. 
Since firſt of th' living ſpring niy foul did drink, 
All finful pleaſures in my noſe did ſtink. - 
More precious joy I find in my dear Lord, 
'Than all this 1 doth, yea, or can afferd. 
If I am ſlighted for Chriſt Jeſus ſake, | | 
And Judg'd a fool or * * I take | 


All 


1 
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All for him, who for me hath u one 

More yu_ than this, before his work was 
one. 

This is my choofing-time, I have made choice, 

God's word I will obey, and hear his voice. 

God's counſel tis, that, firſt of all, in youth 

J ſhould him ſeek, and cleave unto the truth. 

Your counſel I abhor, ſhall luſtful fire 

Be kindled in my breaſt ? Shall my deſire 

Run out again to Egypt's curſed ſtuff ? 

I know 'tis naught, of it | have enough. 


APOSTATE. 


Alas the journey's long, you'll wearied be, 
And faint, before that kingdom you do ſee. 


PROFESSOR. 


Nay, Sir, be fflent, that is falſe, for I, 
By faith, moſt clearly do the land eſpy : 
But, is the journey long? blame me no more, 
Betimes i'th* morning I fet out therefore. 

Why didſt thou ſay it was too ſoon for me 
For to ſet out, if long the journey be? 
1 do reſolve, in youth, with 1 to ſtrive, 
Leſt I too late, at laſt, ſhould there arrive. 
While firength and youth do laſt, I'll bend my 
mind 
To travel hard, becaufe I creatly find 
Old age and limbs quite out of caſe 
To go a journey, or to run a race. 
Alas ! when night is ready to come in, 
That's not a time this Journey to begin; 


When 


* 
— 
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When fun, and moon, and ftars, all dark'ned be, 2 
And clouds return, that we no light can fee; 
When rain and tempeſts do moſt ſore appear, | 
And th* keepers of the houſe all trembling are; 
When the ftrong men themſelves are-forc'd to 
bow, 
And grinders ceaſe alſo, becauſe that now 
They are but few, and ready to fall out, 
And thofe through windows which do look 
about, | 
Are become dim, nay, dark*ned without light, 
And doors too, in the ſtreet, are ſhut up quite; 
When the low ſound o'th* grinders ſcarcely heard, 
He riſeth up too at the voice o'th' bird; 
And all the daughters of ſweet mufick rare 
Are brought too low, don't for ſuch muſick 
Carc ; 
And fears increaſe in thoughts of what's on high, 
Fears in the way, and fears for what is nigh : 
When flouriſh ſhall the almond-tree alſo, 
And the grafshopper thall be a burden too; 
When loofed is the 8 ſilver cord, 
And golden bowl is broken, as we'ave heard; 
When the weak pitcher at the fountam's broke, 
And th' wheel at th' ciſtern, with a heavy ſtroke; 
Whea deſire fails, and there, alas! is none, ; 
What will fuch do, who han't this race begun? 
Beſides, tis clear, my days uncertain- be, 
Old age, alas! I may not live to fee, 
Young-men are quickly gone, for I behold 
Daily, as young as I are turn'd to mould. 
My own experience doth diſcover this, 
My life a bubble and a 32 is. 
2 2 


> 


* \ 
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The flower which doth ſpread, and is ſo gay, 
Soon may it fade, and wither quite away. 

If I therefore have ſtill much work to do, 
Or, as you ſay, fo long a way to go; 

It doth concern me, then, with all my power, 
For to improve each day, yea, . 


For days to come, I ſee, may not 


mine, 


My time l' ſpend, not as thou ſpendeſt thine. 
My weights I'll caſt away, this race to run, 
Stand ti!) I muſt not, nor with thee return; 

] muſt provide my dil, get grace in ſtore, 

For, ere a while, I hall be ieen no more 

This fide the grave; I haſte therefore to meet 
The glorious Judge, at the great Judgment-ſeat ; 


I muit make haſte, be ſwift, like to the ſun. 


Leſt that my work's to do, when time is done. 


. 


' APOSTATE. 


To you, young man, I have declared muct: 
Of the fad danger; but your zeal is ſuch, 
Nought that I ſay with you takes any place, 
You don't believe me, that's the very caſe. 
But what's the reaſon, youth, ſo many folk 


Decline thoſe paths in which you now do walk ? 
Were ways of your ſtrict holineſs ſo ſweet, 


They in this ſort would never back retreat: 
I did refolve, with others, for to try, 
And find you all deceived utterly. 


Your whole religion's nought but mere conceit, 


Let none, therefore, 
cheat. 


thy ſoul, with fancies 


Since 
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id 
Since wiſe-men daily do your ways foriake, * 
Be thou advis'd, and other countei take. 


PROFESSOR. 


If thoufands fall away, it is no more 
"Than wit the Scriptures ſhews was heretofore. 
Thoutands of old from Zgypt did adventure, 
And yet but two of them did Canaan enter; 
They never had ot Chriſt a ſaving taſte, . _ 
Who quite away their ſeetning hopes do caſt; 
Their hearts, alas] are rotten and unſound, 
Who in Chriſt Jeſus never ſweetneſs found. 
But what of this? Shall I my Lord deny, «+ 
Becauſe that you ſome hypocrites eſpy ? 2 
Thoſe who do murmur in the wilderneſs, 
The Land of Promiſe never ſhall poſſeſs. 
But if they will the precious Lord revoke, 
Shall I from thence reſolve to lip the yoke ? 
Becauſe they don't the glorious Lord believe, 
Shall Caleb think the land he can't receive? e] 
Becauſe ſo many walk'd i'th' way to hell, 
Shall I conclude that Heaven don't excel 
The vain enjoyments of an evil world ? 
Or ſhall with fancies thus my foul be hurl'd? 
Becauſe that Judas did for thirty pence, "= 
Sell his dear Lord, ſhall I conclude from thence. _ - 
Peter, a fool, who priz'd his Saviour fo, , | 
That for his ſake all things he'd undergo. 
If fearful ſoldiers baſely quit the field, 
Shall * champions, therefore, ſtraightway 

2 | 


N 3 | Moſt? 
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” Moſt cowardly unto their treach'rous foe, 

Whom they aſſured were to overthrow. 

If mariners, unſkill'd in navigation, 
Are ſplit on rocks, ſhall all then in the nation 
That have that curious art, reſolve, therefore, 

Never to uſe the art of failing more ? 

Becauſe the ſluggatd ſees the winds do blow, 

The rain deſcending, with cold hail and ſnow, 
He doth give o'er, and faith no longer will 

Remain i'th* field, his barren land to till: 

Shall faithful hufbandmen, from the like ground, 

Who have oft-times, by good experience, found, 

Without they ſow, no harveſt they can have, 

Reſolve the painful labours quite to leave? 

He that won't plow, becauſe o'th' ſnow or rain, 

Shall beg at harveſt, and ſhall nought obtain. 

So, in like fort, to mind my preſent caſe, 

*Cauſe Reaſon's void of God's true ſaving Grace, 

Apoſtatize, as you yourſelf have done, k 

Muſt I to th' Devil headlong with you run? 

*Cauſe ſome profeſſors ſecretly do love 

Some baſe corruptions, doth this, therefore, 

__ To 

There's none ſincere for God in all the earth, 

Whoſe ſouls do not experience the ſecond birth ? 

I, for my part, through grace, have this to ſay, 

I never ſhall, nor can I, fall away. 

All thoſe whom God has umo Jeſus given, 

They never can be diſpoſſeſi d of Heaven; 

The promiſe of Eternal Life is theirs, 

And they, like Haar, even fo are heirs, 

Who could not miſs, nor diſpoſſeſſed be, 
Unleſs God's Words made a mere nullity, 


- God's 
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* God's Covenant alſo, with Chriſt, doth ſtapd, 

Who can ſupply our wants on ev'ry hand; 

Sin ſhall not reign, ſuch is our happy caſe, 

We are not under the law, but under grace. 

This covenant is not like to the old, 

We of a ſurer perſon now have hold. 

We ſtand not now as Adam did, tis plain, 

God never will truſt that old man again. 

Our credit's nothing worth, our ſurety 

Is in our room, our wants he muſt ſupply. 

Beſides all this, I'll hint another thing, 

Which, to my ſoul, doth much refreſhment 
bring; | 

He thats the author of my faith, I *ſpy, 

Will finiſh it himſelf aſſuredly. | 

He that in me has a good work begun, 

Will perfect it alſo, ere he has done. ; 

Within God's Saints eternal life doth dwell, 

This would remove the doubt, conſider'd well; 

Thoſe unto whom eternal life is given, : 

How can it be that ſuch ſhould miſs of Heaven? 

And, now to *breviate, *tis my intent, 

Sir, if you pleaſe, to frame one argument. 

If the new creature, in the fouls of men, 

Is of God's Spirit born, I argue then, 

The ſame in nature it muſt ſurely be, 

Which cannot death, or like mutation ſee ; 

But that 'tis of God's Spirit born, is clear, 

As Tobn the Third doth make moſt plain appear. 

The ſeed alſo doth in their fouls remain, 

They cannot fin to death who're born azain ; 

God's fear, moreover, is ſo in their heart, 

That they from him ſhall never more depart. 


Thus | 
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Thus is my ſtanding very firm and fure, 

And to the end I know I thai! endure : 

And as for thoſe who fall away and die, 

I ſhall diſcover clearly by and by, 

What kind of men and women they are all, 
Which will hold forth the cauſe too of their fall. 


Nloſt confident I do perceive you are, 
Daunted at nothing, yet, pray let me hear 
Thoſe perſons names which you did laſtly meet, 
Who tinajly reſolve for to retreat, 8 
And leave thoſe paths which you ſeem to com- 
mend; | 
Come, ſpeak to this, and we will make an end. 


PROFESSOR. 


Sir, unto me it doth moſt plain appear, 
As if they cowards, and ſaint-hearted were; 
Under their tongues alſo, eloſe, ſecretly, 
Some pleaſant morſels I am ſure do lie; 
And in them all doth reign ſome curſed evil, 
Which makes them to conform unto the Devil. 


APOSTATE. 


As you ſuppoſe, but pray youth have a care, 


And 


For they ſincere and ſober people are; 


nd 
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And I do queſtion whether, yea or nay, 
Thou doſt them know, what further haſt to ſay ? 


153 


PROFESSOR. 


T told you, Sir, I knew them very well, 
And ſince you urge me, I reſolve to tell 
What kind of folk they are, and alio ſhall 
Their names diſcover unto great and ſmall. 
Maſter Fearſul was one that I did ſee, 
With him was goody Senſuality; | 
With my dame diſbelief, and goodman Qutfide, _ 
Who e from Chriſt as ſoon as they were 

r | | 
One Unbelicf, a very wicked man, 
"Turn him out of his way there's no one can. 
Beſides them alfo, there's one Earthly Heart, 
Who nothing loves ſo well as plow and cart: 
Alſo there's Eſau Faint-heart, moſt profane, 
Who ſells his birth-right pottage to obtain ; 
With Belh-Gad, a man whom I do ard, 
Fleſh pots and onions he doth ehiefly mind : 
There's miſtreſs Diſcontænt too, with the reſt, 
Who would have nought but what ſhe liketh 
| beſt : wo > 
Maſter Hot- love, ſoon cold, alſo was there, 
Lately, for zeal, few could with him compare : 
"There's [&mael Legal. beart, in truth allo, 
When troubles riſe, he ſtraight away doth go, 
With maſter Baalam, who doth Jeſus leave, 
"The wages of unrighteouſneſs to have. 
Some people alſo I have lately met, 
Who were with ſin moft eaſily beſet; 
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And divers heavy weights they alſo bore, 

Which wearied them, and made them to give 
o'er. 

A gentleman 1 alſo did behold, | 

Whoſe _ was great, and ſtore he had of 

old ; | | 

He's going back with ſorrow, I do know, 

Becauſe he can't have Chriſt and the world too. 

One maſter Athei, that I think's his name, 

As like yourſelf, as if he were the ſame; 

He's fallen back ſo far, and turn'd aſide, 

That at religion he doth much deride ; 

He thinks religion's but a fooliſh thing, 

Which doth no comfort, nor no profit bring. 

This is too true, you alſo are the man, 

To clear yourſelf, deny it if you can. 

No marvel tis you play the Devil's part, 

In lab'ring thus for to deceive my heart, 

And blind mine eyes, if that thou kneweſt how, 

Thoud'ſt make me like thyſelf, and therefore 
now 

I am reſolv'd with thee for to engage, 

Who ftriv'd to ſtop me in my pilgrimage. 

A foe, more vile than you, what ſoul can 
meet ? | | 

I'll therefore bring you down unto my feet. 

Some ſtones I think to fetch out of God's Book, 

Thovgh like Geliab you do feem to look; 

Yet in his name, whom you ſo much defy, 

I ſhall prevail againſt you by and by. 

I thought, I muſt confeſs, ſome years ago, 

I ſhouJd not, in the leaſt, been ſtopp'd by you, 

Or that I ſhould have met with oppoſition 

From ſuch a foe, to add to my affliction, 


Bu 
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But ſince this is my ſad unhappy fate, 

Fll add a line or two to vindicate 

The dreadful God ; fo far as lies in me, 

Fl vindicate that Glorious Deity, 

Who in my foul has fo his i ſet, 

That I his glorious being can't s 

Shall he, — form'd both Heaven and the 
earth, | 

From whom I have my precious life and birth, 

Be trod upon, nay, utterly deny'd ? 

W hat foul can ſuch a finful wretch abide ? 

Who ſtrives at once, if that you could it do, 

The life ot all religion to o'erthrow. 

Haſt thou got ought to ſpeak, and wilt thou 
enter | 

On the debate? Yea, durſt thou to adventure 

To ope thy mouth ith” leaſt, for to defend | 

Thoſe thoughts of thine, which clearly do deſcend 

From Hell beneath? thoul't prove thyſelf thereby, 

The Devil's friend, Jabovab's enemy. 


Thou childiſh tad, doſt think I am afraid 
For to deceive myſelf, or am diſmay'd 
By filly dreams and fancies, which affright 
Thoſe fimple anes, who dare not walk i'th' night; 
Who ſtartle at the ſhadow which they ſee, 
And think the Devil's near, when tis a tree? 
And ſince I do perceive you underſtand 
3 my opinion is, ho do aa 

ow you can prove make appear, 
There is a God, for none at all I fear. 


No 
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No God nor Devil I at all believe, 

Nor is there any Heaven to receive 

The fouls of holy men, when they do die, 

Nor is there any Hell of nuſery 

For ſinners, after death, as you conceit, 
All is nought elſe but a religious cheat, 


PROFESSOR, 


Dare you your Maker, thus with impudence 
Deny and tread upon ? ſuch infolence . - 

What ſoul can bear ! what age can ſhew the like! 
Where — much light hath been ſeen, ſhall mortals 
ike | 

At the great God, and glorious Deity, 
Whoſe dreadful being and exiſtency 
The Heathens did find out, and greatly fear, 
His God- head did to them moſt plain appear 
” the creation ; man, as in a glaſs, 
ay there behold who his Creator was, 
*Tis time to arm myſelf, and look about, 
When, by an Atheiſt, I am challeng'd out; 
When th' whole of all religion lies at ſtake. 
*Tis time to rouze, and alſo for to ſhake 
Off ſloth and idleneſs, and to engage 
With ſuch a foe, in this my pilgrima 
If once I ſhould unto an Atheiſt yield, 
And rreach'rouſly acquit the field, | 
The ſtrongeſt hold of truth betray ſhould J, 
Into the hands of its worſt enemy; | 
And ſhould un- man myſelf of Chriſtian too, 
And my dear ſoul of reafon overthrow, — 
1 ou 


LY 
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I ſhould debaſe myſelf, ſhould I deny 

My noble birth from the great Deity. 

Man's chiefeſt glory ſprings from ſupreme head, 
In his deſcent from him, who made and bred, 
And brought him forth, and doth his life main- 

tam 3 K 
From hence man doth his chiefeſt honour gain, 
*Tis Pow'r Divine that man doth greaten thus, 
As to create him King o'th* Univerſe, 
W hoe'er diſowns his bleſſed pedigree, 
Does prove himſelf unnatural to be, 
For man to ſay he came by hap or chance, 
As 'tis a piece of wiltui ignorance ; 
Himſelf alſo he doth depoſe thereby, 
From his own honour and rare dignity 
And vile contempt upon himſelf doth bring, 
As well as dirt upon that eſſence fling, , 
Who form'd his ſoul, and gave to him his 
breath, f 
And made him ruler here upon the earth. 
But to proceed and lend my helping hand, 
In the defence of ſacred truth to ſtand, ' 
And vindicate my great Creator's cauſe, 
By nature's light, and aiſo by thoſe laws 
Which ſupernat'ral are, and moſt divine, 
Whaſe light excels, yea, and whoſe glories ſhine, 
You aſk me how 1 can make it appear 
There is a God, attend, and now give ear, 
And weigh my arguments and reafons ſound, 
And let not Satan more your foul confound, 
And reafon quite deſtrey, as he has done, 
Leſt to the Devil you do headiong run. 


» 
—— — 


0 APOSTAT 
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APOSTATE. 
Before you do p thus you muſt know, 
If you a God do think to prove, or ſhow ; 
Be ſure of this, young man, it muſt not be 
By Scripture-proef,, for its authority 
I do deny, and cannot it believe, 
You never ſhall that way my heart deceive ; 


The knowledge which you ſupernat'ral call, 
Is a mere cheat, I mind it not at all. 


PROFESSOR. 


Though ſupernat'ral knowledge you deſpiſe, 

And count God's Holy Word to be but lies; 

I briefly ſhall ſtand up in its defence, 

And ſhew your pride and curſed inſolence, 
That all may love God's word, prize it and ſee 
Its worth and * * and its authority. 

To be divine, and by Jebovab given, 

To lead poor ſouls in the right way to Heaven; 
One thing of you, i'th' firſt place, I demand, 
Pray let me know, and fully underſtand 

When this ſuppoſed cheat did firſt commence, 
And in what part o'th world, bring evidence. 
Leypt ſtands mute, faith, it commenc'd not here, 
Nor did the . invent it, that's as clear. 

Aſk all the Heathens too, in ev'ry age, 

If their philoſophers brought it on the ſtage. 

It you can find it out, pray bring't to light, 

Or elſe confeſs your darkgeſs worſe than night, A 

"Tis 
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- *Tis ſtrange that ſuch an univerſal cheat 

Should thus be put upon the world, and yet 

No one can fee who did the fame deviſe, 

Nor how, not when, the ſame at firſt did riſe : 

Since all the world ftands filent and is mute, 

This might a period put to the diſpute. 

But, ſecondly, I argue once again, 

There's nome of them who do fo much diſdain 

The = Scriptures, who juſt proof could 

rin | 

To ſhew Pry leaſt they were a forged thing. 2 

If none can them diſprove, O then, ſay I, [4 

What ground have- you the ſcriptures to deny! ? 

The ſcript ures alſo, [ obſerve, have been 

Strangely 1 N pow'r unſeen: 

In ev'ry age, kept both in word and ſenſe, 

From ſecret fraud, and open violence, 

Againſt the num Tous armies of all thoſe 

That were both ſecret, yea, and open foes. 

No wicked or malicious man could ever 

Subvert the ſcripture, though they did endea- 

vour. 
The beaſtly clergy of the Church of Nome, 
Through whoſe hands the ſcripture to us 
come; | 

Though guilty of moſt vile abomination, 

As ever was committed in a nation; 

Their curſed fins are hateful to relate, 

Which they committed, and did tolerate ; 

And that they might more freely do the fame, 

And ſo be kept from fad reproach and ſhame, 

They fay the Pooh himſelf ah change the laws 

Of the oly Goſpel, as 5 or ſees cavle; © 
And 
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And make the ſenſe of ſcriptures to agree, 

With time and place, as he moſt fit doth ſee. 

How free thoſe ſacrilegious monſters were, 

Had. God permitted, to extinguiſh clear 

The facred ſcripture, and put out their light, 

And fill'd the world with an eternal night. 

But we may ſee, although it made its way 

Through thoſe muddy channels, yet have they 

Been ſtill kept pure, and. ſtill remain a law _ 

To keep moſt men, fave blozdy Popes, in awe. 

Now, if againſt ſo many enemies, 

Who us'd all means the Devils could deviſe 

T' obliterate that ſoul-informing word, 

It was preſerv'd, but not by human ſword. 

How dare you, Sir, preſume for to deny 

Its bleſſed. and divine authority? 

Atrother ground or reaſon I ſhall urge, | 

Which proves God's Words Divine, as I do, 
Judge, | 

*Tis taken from that influence they have 

Upon their hearts, whom God intends to fave ; 

It turns them from that curſed way of fin, | 

Which once they loved: and delighted in. 

It brings them out of darkneſs into lighr, 

Yea, and diſcovers Jeſus to their fight, 

Filling their ſouls with inward liſe and peace, 

And precious joy, the which ſhall never ceaſc. 

The glorious power which God did afford, 

Always to thoſe which ſtood up for his word, 

Moſt «early ſhews, methinks, to ev'ry eye, 

The Scripture's true, and their authority 

To be Divine, whatever you may ſay, 

1 cannot give this argument away. 


How 
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How they have been ſupported in the flames, 
Which, as it did perpetuate their names, 
So God thereby did ſtir up ten for one, 
To ſtand up for his word, when they were 
ne. 
Ah! How did they rejoice, Sir, in the fire ? 
Which made their very enemies admire. es 
Would'ſt thou one inſtance have, I could give 
two, - | | 

And ten times twenty more, if that would do; 
Rut if I ſhould, I'm ſure I ſhould tranſgreſs, 
And overcharge th' appendix and the preſs ; 
And therefore I will add one reaſon more, 
To prove God's word divine, and ſo give o'er. 
How has the ſcriptme made the atheiſt quake, 
And all his limbs with dreadful horror ſhake ! 
When on a death-bed they have come to lie, 
Fheir Conſcience waking, in their face didfly : 
Though, in their health, they did it much 
9  _ | = DIE 
And did affirm it was made up with lies ; 
Yet has it made them howl, at loſt, and cry, 
We are undone to all eternity. £ 5 
*T was like unto the writing on the wall, 

hich did foretel profane Belſbazzar' fall; 

hich was fo. terrible, yea, and ſo ſtrange, 
It wrought amongſt them a moſt ſudden change. 
Their mth and jollity doth now expire, * 
And the proud King doth earneſtly deſire, 
To hear it read, nought then will ſerve the turn 
But an inte;preter; his heart did burn, 

is trembling knees ſmote one againſt another, 
As if his joints were loofed from each other. 


* 
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Thus thoſe who won't confeſs Jehovah's name, 
Are forc'd to own him, to their utter ſhame ; 
And thoſe who will not of God's word allow, 
Are forc'd, by Conſcience, under it to bow. 
Theſe things weigh'd, may make you quite give 

o'er, | „ 
Vea, and God's word thus to oppoſe no more. 
Now, if the ſcripture cannot be gain-ſaid, 
Methinks each foul ſhould be exceeding 'fraid. 
. How they contemn that glorious Deity, 
* Whom they fo clearly thew and magnify. 
But to leave this a little, and deſcend 
To man's own reaſon, which you fo commend, 

How many Heathens did alone thereby 

Find out, dear Sir, God's glorious Majeſty ? 

If you your reaſon did but exerciſe, 

From atheiſm, doubtleſs, you might riſe, 
And hate alſo this ſoul deſtroying evil, 
Thos ſiding with, and yielding to the Devil. 


APOSTATE. , 
1 Among the Heathens, youth, were men of 
fame | 
Who, for their ſkill in nature, had the name 
Above all others, which did quite deny 
There was a God, or ſuch a Deny, 


PROFFSSOR. 


Vout Epicurus, and old Ariftotle, 
With Theodorus, Bion, and the rabble, 


„ 
. 
„ 
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And ſuch like Athei/ts, I muſt grant to you, 

Deny'd there was a God, as ſtories ſhew. 

Philoſophy is good, but men abuſe it, 

When they, like thoſe old Heathen Authors, 
uſe it. 

God doth ſometimes men's reaſon darken quite, 

For not improving of the means of light ; 

And to their vile affections doth them give, 

Becauſe, on earth, like brutes, they ſeem. to live. 

But tho? theſe nat'ral ſors could not eſpy, 

By all their ſkill, th* Eternal Deity ; 

Yet many, thouſand Heathens I muſt ſhow 

By nature's light alone, did come to know 

There was a God, that ſearched fo about 

Into God's works, they found his God-head out : ; 

For when they gave themſelves up ſeriouſly 

To ſtudy nature's book, and come to pry 

Into the cauſe of all things here on earth, 

And their effects, did clearly ice the birth, 

Or ficſt original, of every thing, 

From ſuch an eſſence to deſcend or ſpring. 

T he very novices in nature's ſchool, 

May ſoon convince that man to be a fool, 

Who, by the Creator's glory, cat diſcern + 

The being of that dreadtul Sove ereign, 

Who did them form and make, for every where 

His glorious God-head they do all declare. 

Had I but time, I could ſome pages fill, 

To ſhew to you, how that man's reaſon will. 

Teach him there is Ggd, tor if he mind 

The nature of his ſoul, this he might find. 

Man's ſoul is like a ſpring, or like to fire, 

It reſteth not aloft, but duth afpire, 
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And unto Neehb's Dove T'll it compare, 
God is the ark, ſoul's reſt alone in there. 
The fleſh dams up the ſpring, quenches deſire, 
Keeps out of th' ark, to which it would retire. 
But to conclude this, no man can difown, 
God, by his judgment, daily is made'known. 
What ſad examples daily do we hear, 

Of wrath and vengeance almoſt every where? 
Some 2 and blaſphemers ſtruck down 
And others, with ſtrange judgments, tortured. 
Some have preſum'd the Holy God to dare, 
Whom he would not one little minute ſpare. 

If this will not convince you of your error, 

J fear you will, ere long, fall under terror; 

For if you will not now fair warning take, 

God may, of you, a ſad example make. 

- Your ftate, alas ! above all men, is fad, 
Becauſe of God you once fuch knowledge had, 
And of his ways, which now you loath and hate; 
O Sir] confider this your woeful ſtate, . 


And cry to God, if peradventure he 


May give you grace, whereby your ſoul may fee 
Your heinous 2 that fo you may repent 
And turn to God tefore your days are ſpent. 


APOSTATE. 


I muſt confeſs, I knowmot That to ſay, 
If there's a God,' then cu be the daß 
That ever I was born, for I do know, 
He never uato me wal mercy (how. 


I now 
„ 
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I now reſolve to open my condition, | 
Tha all's in vain, for there is no contrition 1 
Will do me good, I utterly am loſt, 
For I have finn'd againſt the Holy Ghoſt; 
I wilfully have ſinn'd, and there remains 
Nothing for me, but everlaſting pains. 
O that there were no God | fer then would 1 
Be like the beaſt, whene'er I come to die, 
or love o'th* world, and for my preſent eaſe, 
am become like to the troubled ſeas. 
No reſt nor comfort ever ſhall I find, 
Curs'd be the day that ever I declin'd — 
From theſe good ways, in which, dear youth, 
ou go, » 
Or _ I aid God or Jeſus know; | 
For if I had not known them, it is clear, 
My fin would not ſo heinous now appear; 
My conſcience doth prick-me to the, heart, 
I never ſhall be eaſed of this ſmart, 
O that I were in Hell! for then ſhould I 
Soon ſee the worſt of my extremity. 
Thou ſhalt, dear youth, for ever happy be, 
For thou art choſen from eterni 
To be an heir of that eternal „ 
But I, alas] am damn'd, wh de like this? 
The Devil, with his gliſt'ring golden ball, * 
Hath me deceiv'd, and now I fee my fall 
To. be ſo bad, no tongue can it expreſs, =» 
My woeful paingigquite remedlieſs. "vv 
The checks of eence did greatly flight, _;- 7 
And loved darknelSagtat!y hated light; " &Y 
Yea, and of good ever lov'd to hear, 
Though I of him had hints oft- times moſt Year, 
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And now will he my foul to pieres tent, 
And make me his eternal — bear. 

Let all backfliders of me warnih 
Before they fall into the Stygium 
Vea, and return, and mak wn with Gol their 
Before the days of E trierey ceaſe ; 
For mine ſat ver, 1 dondele 
My ſad eſtate, — miſerable ſoul. 


My days will quickly end,-arid 1 alt Te; 
| Boiling in flames, — all eternity. 


